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Biography. 


MEMOIRS OF THE REV. ,jAMES SPROAT, 


PASTOR OF A CHURCH IN PHILADELPHIA, 
WHO DIED OCT. 18, 1793. 
Extracted from 2 Sermon delivered by the Rev. Dr. Green. 


“ THEY that have turned many to righteoufnefs fhall fhine 
fs the flars forever and ever.”? The creation’of God appears 
to be a fyftem of fubordination. There are different orders 
of angels, and there will be different orders of faints. But this, 
where the will of the Creator is the {pring and fountain of happi- 
nefs, will give delight to all, and not diminifh itin any. Thofe 
who have laboured, and loved, and fuffered much in the caufe of 
God, will be greatly diltinguifhed. They will appear as ftars of 
the Grft magnitude in the heaven of unfading glory. Among 
thefe our departed friend, it is reafonable to conclude, will poileis 
a confpicuous place. For more than fifty years he had been a 
laborious and faithful fervant of Jefus Chrift ; and thofe who knew 
him beft, will be the readieft to teftify the piety and purity of his 
life, and the confcientious’ difchatge of his minifterial duties. 
Time will not permit me to give fo full a fketch of the life and 
character of Dr. Sproat, as my inclination would Jead me to at- 
tempt. You knew him well; and as the principal things which 
will be mentioned fell under your obfervation as well as mine, 
you will be witneffes that what I fpeak is the unexaggerated 
truth. 

At the college of Yale, in the ftate of Connectieut, he early re- 
¢eived a liberal education. While he was puriuing his academi- 
cal ftudies, he met with that change in his temper and views, 
which determined him to devote his life to the miniltry of the 
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gofpel, and which, we doubt not, has prepared him for the exer- 
cifes and enjoyments of the heavenly ftate. The inftrument of 
this work lies there before you fleeping in the duft.* Or, to fpeak 
more properly, is now rejoicing with him, whom we lament, in 
the kingdom of glory. His own relation to me, of the circum- 
ftance here alluded to, was nearly thus :—*“ Mr. Gilbert Tennent, 
the founder of our church, in his memorable tour through the 
eaftern ftates, preached, among other places, at the college where 
I then was—a carelefs, unthinking youth. I had never feen or 
known of him before. But the power of God feemed to go with 
him wherever he went; and the firft fermon that I heard him 
deliver made impreflions on my foul, that have never been ef- 
faced.” It is pleafing to remark and remember fuch a circum- 
ftance as this :—to obferve how one faithful minifter of the gofpel 
is made inftrumental in raifing up another, and of providing him- 
felf with an immediate and pious fucceflor, ina place far diftant 
from the fcene of his ftated miniftrations. As this event alfo 
happened a confiderable {pace before the congregation, of which 
they both had the charge, and which was fo dear to both, was 
organized or collected, we are led to obferve how the great Head 
of the church takes care for its fupply and edification beyond the 
atmoft reach of human views; and that a laborious fervant of 
Jefus Chrift may perform fome of his moft effential fervices at a 
time and in a manner wholly unknown to himfelf. | 

Dr. Sproat was firft ordained a minifter of the gofpel at Guil- 
ford m Conneéticut. During the revival of religion in this coun- 


‘try, between forty and fifty years ago, he was abundant in la- 


bours, diltinguifhed in his zeal, highly popular, and greatly blefl- 
ed. From Guilford, the call, of this church brought him to this 
city, and gave us the advantages of his piety and fidelity in his 
Mafter’s caufe. Between his firft congregation and his fecond, 
his life, as a minifter, was almoft equally divided. Nearly the 
exact {pace of twenty five years was {pent in each. 

In his natural temper he ufed often to tell me, he was eafily 
fufceptible of paflion. If it were fo, it is eertain that, like the 
fage of antiquity, be was remarkable for his vidory over it, and for 
thofe virtues, which are its oppofites. Patience, moderation, in- 

ence, and forbearanee were leading features in his general 
character. Meeknefs and affection diftinguifhed him highly. 
Not only in the near relations of hufband, father, and mafter did 
they reuder him moft dear and exemplary ; but in all his inter- 
courfe with the world they fhone out in the mildeft and moft ami- 
able light. His candour, charity and tendernefs appeared on all 
occafions, and gained him, in a peculiar degree, the refpec& and 
affection of almoft all defcriptions of perfons. He was free from 

all 


_* Mr. Tennent is interred in the broad aisle of the church. 
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all difguife. He was “ an Ifraelite indeed, in whom there was no 
guile.” You faw, at once, the man you would always fee. 
Such a man was peculiarly formed for lafting friendfhip and un- 
referved confidence. 

In fchoiaftic attainments he was a good proficient. Of thofe, 
which are denominated the learned languages, he was a confidera- 
ble matter. He loved all the purfuits and interefts of .f{cience ; 
and I have heard him lament, that his urgent calls to active fervice 
in early life left him fo little time to become accurate in fome of the 
departments of literature. 

In the ftudy of divinity he had made a progrefs which was tru- 
ly great and enviable. It was his delight, and he purfued it incef- 
fantly. A man has feldom been feen, who had a more complete 
knowledge or a more familiar acquaintance with the holy {crip- 
tures. His great readinefs in quoting and applying them in a per- 
tinent manner, in his public addrefles, you have all obferved, and 
many of you, I truit, will remember, as the means of your 
fpiritual edification. He had made deep refearches into fy ftemat- 
ic, cafuiltic, and polemic divinity. On thefe fubjects he read 
much in fome of the laft years of his life. “ My own fentiments, 
faid he, in regard to the effentials of religion, I believe are fixed. 
But I find much entertainment, and, I think, fome advantage in 
reading books of this defcription.” 

In his difcourfes from the pulpit he loved to dwell on the fun- 
damental and peculiar doétrines of the gofpel, which he regarded 
as a fyftem of pure grace and mercy, abafing the finner to the 
duft and exalting God in the higheft. When the train of his ad- 
drefs led him to fpeak on the experimental part of religion, he 
was excellent and edifying ina fingular degree. ‘ He fhunned 
not to declare the whole counfel of God,” entreating, warning, and 
perfuading fouls in the moft ferious, plain, affectionate, and pref- 
fing manner to “ flee from the wrath to come.”” His public pray- 
ers were remarkable for a vein of piety and fervour feldom equall- 
ed. He had a certain copioufneis of expreflion, and engageduefs 
of manner in this divine fervice, which could arife from no oth- 
er fource than the familiar intercourfe of his own foul with 
Heaven. 

In his perfonal religion he was truly eminent. His life and ex- 
ample exhibited a moft amiable view of the influence and efficacy 
of the gofpel principles on the human heart and character. Un- 
feigned humility, that ornament of every other grace, had become 
a habit of his foul, and appeared in all his deportment. Having 
ftudied long and made great proficiency in the fchool of Chrift, he 
had learned the hard leffon of thinking in a very lowly manner of 
himfelf. His charity for others was uncommonly extenfive. It 
led him to hope the beft where there was any probability on which 
hope could be founded. His faith was built on the fure founda. 
tions 
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tions of the gofpel, and it fupported his foul in the moft trying 3 


hour. In fome of his laft moments he faid, “* All my expectations 
for eternity reft on the infinite grace of God, abounding through 
the finifhed righteoufnetls of the Lord Jefus Chrift.” Hewasa 
pattern of patience and refignation. ‘The painful infirmities of 
age, under which he laboured for a confiderable time before 
his» death, he bore with a cheerful fortitude, Since the twen- 
ty third day of Auguft laft, he had been looking for death, 

and ripening for it with uncommon fpeed. On that day he com- 

leted half a century of years in the charaéter of an ordained min- 
ifter of the gofpel ; and thence forwara, to the time of his death, 
the larger portion of his waking hours were {pent in the immedi- 
ate acts of devotion, or of devout meditations and afpirations of 
foul.* He endured the fevere diftrefs which was inflicted on his 
family without the leaft repining.+ At the funeral of a dear fon 
he might with peculiar propriety ufe the language, for he eminent- 
ly poffeifed the {pirit, of Job.t 

His death was eafy, and he was rational to the laf. A fhort 
time before he expired, and after he had loft the power of fpeech, 
being afked if he felt the fupports of religion, he anfwered by the 
fignal of lifting up his hand and his eyes to heaven. 

The refpect which was fhewn to his remains, at a time which 
precluded it in almoft every other inftance, was a proof of the high 
efteem in which he was held.§ It was a proof alfo, chat there are 

circumitances 

* This is confirmed not only by the observation and testimony of those, 
who were most about him, but by what appears in his own diary. This 
diary exhibits one of the most instructing views of the exercises and 


temper of a Christian, especially when under affliction, that, perhaps, has 
ever been seen. 


+ His eldest son, with his wife, and his youngest daughter, died within 
the space of a month. The doctor himself, and Mrs. Sproat, were added 
to the number in less than a month afterw ards. 


$ Enfeebled and trembling with age, the Dr. followed the corpse of his 
son to the grave, and after it was deposited, leaning on his staff, he pro, 
nounced only these words :—** The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away, blessed be the name of the Lord.” Amen. | 


§ During the late distressing scenes which were witnessed in this city, 
the almost universal mode of conveying a corpse to the grave was ina 
hearse, or a cart; and the attendants consisted only of the person who 
drove the carriage, the grave digger, or a negro hired for the purpose, 
and, in a few instances, two or three mourning friends. But in the case of 
Dr. Sproat, there was a procession and bearers of the dead ; which, as it 
was more étr iking to the beholders, in the circumstances in w hich it 
happened, than the most splendid funeral that, perhaps, the city ever pro- 
duced, so it was a much stronger proof of the affection which was felt for 
the deceased, than the greatest parade in ordinary times, can possibly be. 
The pious people who had met at the church for prayer, formed a proces- 
sien of abeut fifty persons, and some religious negroes voluntarily offered 
themselves to carry the bier. 
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circumftances in which acknowledged and diftinguifhed piety will 
fecure that which wealth cannot purchafe, nor worldly influence 
command, To the generous Africans who carried him to his 
grave, I here make a return of public thanks. Thus lived, and 
thus has died, the late worthy paftor of this church. His life was 
filled up with piety and fidelity, and the lait icene of it was clofed 
with peculiar honour and dignity. Having never fullied the pro- 
feffion which he made, or the charaéter which he bore, he retired 
from the world like a venerable champion of the gofpel of Chrilt. 
One of his brethren, confiderably advanced in life himfelf, writing 
to me on the fubjeét of his death, fays, “1 fincerely mourn with 
you and the churches the death of your colleague. But he had 
lived to a good old age.* He had lived a life of ufefulnefs and 
reputation, and, what was a rich blefling, he had not outlived his 
ufefulnefs. Ob, let us double our diligence, and work while our 
day lafts.”’ 

Alas! how delufive is human expe¢tation. It was my hope 
and intention to dedicate this difcourfe, this teftimony of refpect 
for my revered predeceflor and friend, to his mourning confort. 
But, infiead of this, lam called to fpeak of her death on the fame 
occafion with his own. In their lives they were one, and in their 
deaths they have fearcely been divided. She has not long been left 
to mourn. She has gone to rejoice with the partner of all her for. 
rows and her joys. In every refpeét fhe was a help-mate ‘to the 
man, whofe life and death we have been contemplating. She had 
received from nature a temper of mind remarkable, almolt beyond 
example, for compofure, calmnefs, and fortitude; and it had been 
improved and brightened by diftinguifhed piety, till it prefented 
an example of felf-poffeflion and command fingular indeed. I 
have heard the doctor affirm, that, in the conjugal relation for the 
{pace of nearly fifty years, he had never feen her ruffled by paflion, 
or difcompofed by accident. Yet fhe pofleffed a feeling, tender, 
and fympathetic mind. In all the duties of a wife, a mother, a 
friend, and a Chriftian, fhe was truly eminent. When the 
information was brought her of her hufband’s death, the faid to 
her daughter, “Do not grieve. Your father has been wreftling 
with his God for a long time, and now he has prevailed.” Hap. 
py fpirits! Ye are again united, never more to part. 


* Dr. Sproat entered on his 72d year in April, 1793. He was born at 
Scituate, in the state of Massachusetts, April 11th, 1722. 
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Religious Communications. 


LETTER FROM MISS JEAN LUMSDEN. 


To the Editors of the Mass. Miss. Magazine. 
Messrs. Editors, 

Tf the following piece meet with your approbation, it is at your fervice. 
L have no reafon to fufpect that it ever has been made puilic 3 and you 
may rely upon its being a faithful copy of a letter written by a young 
woman in England, when fhe was between 16 and 17 years of age. 
She was born Fune 3, 1725, and died in the Merchants’? Maiden Hof- 
pital at Bristol, on the 3d of April, 1742. The letter was found im 
her cheft after her deceafe, figned and dire@ed to the Rev. Mr. George 
Whitfield, then at London. B. W. 


Dear anv Rev. Sir, 


I HOPE you received the letter that I wrote you, in which 
I told you of the wonderful deliverance the Lord afforded me 
from temptation. But what fhall I fay? His way with me is all 
love and wonder ! O I want words to exprefs and declare what he 
has done for my foul! Andas I faid to you formerly, many atime 
when my foot was ready to flip, his mercy held me up. When 1 
at firft fet out on my journey to the heavenly Canaan, I perceiv- 
ed the cunning enemy of fouls obftru@ing my way. But no 
fooner had I ftept a little forward, than I began to undertand 
that an army of invifible foes were encamped again{t me, ftriving 
with all their might to pull me back again. And I, not knowing 
Satan’s devices, was a little afraid. But God inhis kind providence 
directed a baok, which was very fuitable to my cafe. It wasa 
fermon of the Rev. Mr. Ralph Erfkine’s, entitled The Comer’s 
Conflict, or The Believer’s Battle, on the fame words you preached 
on in the park. ‘ And while he was yet a coming, the devil tore 
him.” This little book was of much fervice to me at this time ; 
for it held out to me, that if I would truly be a foldier of Jefus 
Chrift, I muft ftruggle with temptations, and this I expected to do. 
But O! thought I, how fhall I do this, feeing 1 have no ftrength 
nor might of my own; and this nation is ftronger and mightier 
than I. But then was I helped to look up to my glorious Captain 
that would give me weapons for my {piritual warfare, the fhield of 
faith, the {word of the Spirit, the breattplate of righteoufnefs, and 
the helmet of hope; and that I might be enabled to put on 
the whole armour of God, fo as to withitand Satan’s affaults, that 
grand enemy of man’s falvation, who goes about feeking whom he 
may devour. Q! butI have had many a battle with this enemy. 
Yor I believe there was never a temptation that any of Adam’s 
race have been tempted to, but I have had a battle with it. But 
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O! I have a glorious Captain, who by his death hath /poiled 
principalities and powers. So let Satan do his utmof, he fhall never 
win the victory, feeing Chrift fhall reign till he put all his enemies 
under his feet. O! what a glorious Captain is Jefus Chrift ; firft 
he conquers and then he crowns. He fights all our battles for us, 
and gives us the name of conquerors. It is one Captain General 
that fights the battles; we are only his witneiles. O! this lovely 
Jefus hath led captivity captive, and, hath conquered all us, 
and our enemies: So that the believer may with boldnefs fing and 
fay, who fhall lay any thing to my charge? Seeing it is God that juflifi- 
eth, who is he that condemneth ? It is Chrift that died, yea, rather that is 
rifen again. Indeed while we are here in this weary wildernefs, 
we mult lay our accounts with many trials and afflictions. But if 
we be faithful foldiers of this lovely Captain, we fhall count all 
things but lofs and drofs for the excellency of Fefus Chrifl. Lor if we 
fuffer with him, we fall alfo reign with him. \f we expect to wear 
the crown, we mutt alfo bear the crofs. ‘there are many who 
look to the outfide of affliction and think it ashard matter ; but if 
they would take a view of the fweet infide, they would not think 
it fo, feeing Jefus has /qweetened the fame. Tor when he was upon 
the earth, he was a man of forrow, and acquainted with grief. He 
was in all points tempted as we are, yet without fin. QO! wonderful, 
that the lovely Redeemer fhould condefcend fo far as to take on him 
the likenefs of finful flefh, and lay down his lifefor us! O wonder 
of wonders, that the Creator hath laid down his life for creatures ! 
QO ! the matchlefs and marvellous love of Chrift the Lord ; it is un- 
paralleled, it is love in its higheft exaltation. O! the height, the 
depth, the length and the breadth of the love of Chrift! Q! what reafon 
have we to blefs his great and holy name, who hath looked upon 
us, finful creatures. And O! how little it is we can fay to his 
praife here? But wait a little, the period is haftening on, when we 
thall fhout his praifes in loftieft ftrains. O but I long much for 
that glorious day ! 

It is the believer’s coronation day, when all tears fhall be wiped 
away, when grace fhall fay to glory I give place to you, when all 
the militant graces fhall give place to the triumphant graces. O 
but that will be a joyful day to believers, when they {hall bid fare- 
wel to all their enemies; and fay to the Devil, O thou wicked 
enemy, thou hatt ftrived many a time to win my foul to thyfelf, 
but here my glorious Jefus hath won the victory, and fhall crown 
me with acrown of glory. I fhall fing forth his praifes to the 
endlefs ages of eternity. Many a battle have I had with you. 
You have told that Chrift would not accept of me, but you are a 
liar and the father of liars, for here ftands my glorious King réady 
to receive me, and admit me into his glorious kingdom ; you fhall 
never torment me any more. I {hall fit on a throne of glory, and 
warble out eternal hallelujahs to him that fits upon the throne, 

and 
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and tothe Lamb. And then fhall Chrift wipe away all tears from 
his children’s eyes, and they thall bid farewel to fin and Satan ; 
fighs and forrows fhall flee away. Dear Sir, how will it rejoice 
your heart to hear how the kingdom of Chrilt is increafing, and 
the work of grace going on in iouls. I hope the Lord has had 
mercy on the young ones of this hofpital. 1 hope there are many 
Lazuarutes raifed from the grave e of fin. You have been a mean, 
through the {trength of him that can do all things, to bring ma- 
ny fouls to Jefus Chri. As you came to proclaim glad tidings 
ot great joy, O entreat poor finners to come to Chrilt. I hope, 
dear Sir, your Matter hath been accepted, and Jefus Chrift, that 
mot lovely perfon, hath gotten entertainment in many a heart 
here. ‘They are now biefling the day that ever a Whitheld came 
to Scotland ; there are many who, I hope, have truly clofed with 
Jefus -Chrik to be their alone Saviour and Redeemer. J have 
heard fome, when they have been talking about Chrift, fay they 


‘could lay down their lives for precious Chrift. O glory to his 


name for the thedding abroad of his love in fo many hearts here ! 
O | never felt fuch iweet days in my life, as fince you came to Edin- 
burgh, and eipecially the day of your departure. ‘I being very 
forrowful at the time, the very mention of your departure was a 
great grief to me, feeing you had been the Lord’s meflenger to 
we. eany a time ; burt Jeius Chriit, who is a prefent help in time of 
troubie, and has comforted me in many afflictions, was alfo my 
heip at this time. 1 went to pray and pour out my foul before 
him, and no fooner had I gone, but a door of entrance was open- 
ed, and I had iweet accels to the fountain, when the ftreams were 
gone. O 1 never hadviuch a {weet night in my life trme, and O 
that I may never forget it, it being the 29th of Oétober, 1741, 
J had fuch a down pouring of the Spirit. and the warm beams of 
the fun of righteouinets {fhining on my foul. O 1 cannot expre{s 
the joy I felt at that time! It was juit as if I had been caught up 
to the third heavens. I was made to wonder and admire the 
love of Chrift, who died for finners ; but how much more was | 
made to wonder, that he had pafled by thoufands and pitched on the 
like of me! This l could not away with! O, thought I, fhall I, who 
was once an heir of hell; be now an heir of glory! What fhall I 
fay to his praife for that night’s difcovery of the Redeemer’s ex- 
cellency ? I think I couldhave laid down my life at that very time 
for my precious Chriit. I could have been racked, or burnt ata 
flake for Chrift. O that was a little heaven upon earth to me! 
O praiie him, my foul, praife him for what he did for thee that 
night. Dear Sir, | muft now clofe, but my heart is full of the 
love of my precious Chrift. O! I fhall never get him praifed 


enough. Well might you fay, that eternity is too fhort to uéter all 
his praijes. Dear Sir, may, whe Lord flrengthen you to go ont to 
the high ways and hedges to compel poor finners toa come to Chriff. 1 de- 
fire 
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fire that you would remember me at the throne of grace, that I 
may know Chrift and the power of his refurrefion. No more at 
this time ; but I reft your loving, though unworthy fervant, 


JEAN LUMSDEN. 
Merchants’ Hofpital, Briftol. 


———e 2 Hie 
LETTERS TO THE YOUNG. Wo. X. 


Continued from page 47. 
Dear Youtn, 


IN a former letter we confidered the character of men in their 
natural ftate. We proved that they are deltitute of holinefs, un- 
friendly to God, and completely under the dominion of fin. Such 
a difpofition being inconfiltent with the enjoyment of future happi- 
nefs, we are naturally led to adopt the fentiment, that all, who 
will be admitted to participate in the felicities of heaven, muft re- 
ceive an important change of charatter in this life. This plain 
conclufion from principles, already eftablifhed, is confirmed by di- 
rect and politive aflertions in the facred {criptures. We are there 
informed, that, ‘‘ except a man be born again, he cannot fee the 
kingdom of God.” The fame change is alfo illuftrated by many 
other fimilitudes. It is calleda change of the heart from. ftone, 
hard and unyielding, to flefh, foft and fufceptible of impreflions. 
It is fometimes called a quickening, or refurrection from the dead. 
It is likewife denominated a converfion, or turning. In this letter 
it is our defign to fhow the nature, importance, caufe and confe- 
quences of this change. 

With refpect to the nature of this change we may obferve, that 
it has reference to the heart, and not to the corporeal or intel- 
leétual faculties. When aman is renewed, he ftill poffeffes the 
fame body, the fame foul, and the fame capacities, that he had 
before his converfion. His features are not altered in confe- 
quence of the internal change of which he is the recipient; he 
is fubje& to the fame natural infirmities; and is confcious of the 
fame mental operations, fuch as perceiving, remembering, and 
reafoning. But his heart is different. The affeCtions are difen- 
gaged trom their former’ objects, and attached to others, which 
once excited unpleafant feelings. Thofe fubjects, which were de- 
lightful, now lofe their charms, and become difpleafing. He now 
loves what he before hated, and hates what he before loved. He 
now contemplates the character of Jehovah with delightful emo- 
tions, and meditates on heavenly things with the moft. exquilite 
pleafure. The feelings of his heart, as well as the didtates of his 


anderftanding, now teltify, that the character of the Saviour is al- 
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together lovely and glorious. He now perceives the, confiftency 
and harmony of the gofpel fcheme of falvation, and rejoices that 
God is honoured, that Chrift is exalted, while the pride of man is 
abafed. Formerly, whatever might be the maxims of his creed, 
he felt, as if the fupreme Being poffefled no excellencies, and de- 
ferved no affection ; but now he is changed, and has. become the 
cordial friend of God. He is turned from fin to holinefs. Be- 
fore his converfion, all the exercifes of his heart were direétly op- 
pofed to the divine law; now, fo far as he acts in charatter, they 
are in conformity with its requirements. 

Thus far in our account of this change, experience will coin- 
eide with reafon and f{criptuje. Every one, who is not criminally 
mattentive to the fubjects his own confcioufnefs, knows that 
fome things are pleating, atid others difpleafing. It is impoflible 
that any greafchange fhould happen in the ftrength or objects of 
our afféGions without our being fenfible of the alteration. All, 
therefore, who have been converted, and thefe are the only per- 
fons capable of determining in this affair by their experience, muft 
be conicious of a change in their feelings, fimilar to this, which 
has been defcribed. 

When we have once admitted, as I tru% you are ready to ad- 
mit, the tetal wickednefs of the human heart by nature, we fhall 
¢afily fee the importance of this radical change. To individuals 
it is as important as their falvation. If you entertain any reafona- 
ble hope, that your falvation it fecure, it mult be founded on evi- 
dence, that your hearts have been renewed. This change is the 
narrow gate, through which all muft pafs, who gain admiffion 
into the holy city. Vain are your expectations of felicity, if they 
are built upon the foundation of moral honelty, regular behaviour, 
and careful attention to the externals of religion. Thefe things 
are beneficial to civil fociety; but will never fecure the favour of 
your God, or the falvation of your fouls. “ Marvel not that I 
fay unto you, ye mult be born again.” There is neceflity in the 
cafe. It is not only contrary to the determinations of God, but 
abfolutely impoflible in the nature of things, that finful beings 
fhould be happy. You mutft be fenfible, if-you are unconverted, 
that you have no relifh for holy joys; that you have no heart to 
derive pleafure‘from the contemplation of the divine works and 
perfections. Reflect ferioufly on the fubject, I befeech you ; con- 
template the feelings of your minds, the exercifes of your hearts, 
and fee if you have not a difrelifh for thofe holy employments, in 
which faints and angels are engaged. If this be the cafe, you 
can no longer hefitate about the neceflity of a complete change- 
If it be neceflary, then it is alfo of the utmoft importance. If it 
be important to efcape that deftruction, which awaits the workers 
of iniquity, and to enjoy immortal felicity in heaven, then it is 
important likewife to be the fubjects of this change. ie 

e€ 


tg 


i ak a 








































— ill le 





REE e eee nce, cma tne ecneeinnlal 


LE a AER ELAOD 


1807.] . Letters to the Young. 91 


The renovation of the heart is important, not snly to the in- 
dividuals, in whom it is effeéted, but alfo as the means of exhibit- 
ing the charaéter of God in the falvation of the church. | The 
divine character will undoubtedly be difplayed by the falvation of 
jinners ; and in order to their falvation their hearts mutt be re- 
generated. It is important therefore to the univerfe, that this 
change be wrought in the hearts of finners. 

We {hall now proceed to inquire after the caufe of this change. 
You are willing, without doubt, to ‘grant, that it muit* have a 
caufe either in the creature, who is the fubject of it, or in icme 
other being. To fuppofe that the finner is the caufe of his own 
converfion, is to fuppofe that he has an influence over his own 
heart, which is provéd meither by {cripture, experience, nor jound 
philofophy. There is frequent mention made in the Bible of the 
caufe of this change, but it is never afcribed to the energy of the 
finner. It is proved by the experience of every one, who will 
make the attempt, that we cannot love or hate an object in conte- 
quence of any previous endeavour, or mental exertion. Prue 
philofophy teaches us, that there is but one caufe in the univerie, 
and that all effects, among which we mult confider the exerciles of 
moral agents, are to be referred immediately or ultimately to the 
operations of this caufe. For the determiration of this queftion, 
however, we rely chiefly on the plain declarations of {cripture. 
By the prophet Jeremiah God fays, concerning the children of Iira- 
el, “ And I will give them one heart, and one way, that they may 
fear me forever for the good of them, and of their children after 
them. I will put my fear in their hearts, that they fhall not de- 
part from me.” “The fame fentiment is exprefled by the prophet 
Ezekiel, “ And I will give them one heart, and I will put a 
new {pirit within you; and I will take the ftony heart out of 
their fiefh, and will give them an heart of flefh. Then will I 
{prinkle clean water upon you, and ye fhalf be clean: from all 
your filthinefs, and from all your idols will I cleanfe you. A new 
heart alfo will I give you, and a new fpirit will I put within you. 
And I will put my Spirit within you, and caufe you to walk in 
my ftatutes.” Thefe’paffages plainly teach us that God is to be 
confidered the Caufe or Author of that change of heart, which is 
denominated converfién or regeneration. ‘The fame idea is con- 
veyed by many paflages in the New Teftament. “ Which were 
born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flefh, nor of the will of 
man, but of God. So then it is not of him that willeth, nor of 
him that runneth, but of God that fheweth mercy. Who then is 
Paul, and who is Apollos, but minifters, by whom ye believed, even 
as the Lord gave to every man? I have planted, Apollos water- 
ed, but God gave the increafe. So then neither is he that plant- 
eth any thing, neither he that watereth, but God that giveth the 
increafe. And all things are of God, who hath reconciled us to 
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himfelf by Jefus Chrift. But God, who is rich in mercy, for his 


great love, wherewith he loved us, even when we were dead in fins, 
hath quickened us together with Chrift.”. We might proceed to 
quote numerous other paflages of the fame general import; but 
thefe muft be fufficient to convince the candid mind, that God is 
the caufe of that change, which we have been contemplating. So 
that if the Chriftian be afked, “* Who maketh thee to differ from 
another ?”’ he muft reply, God. ‘This, by the way, will teach 
you, my young friends, how dependent you are on God, not only 
for temporal bleffings, but for that difpofition, that holy charac- 
ter, which you mutt poffefs in order to obtain falvation. Under 
the confideration of the caufe of regeneration, 1 would alfo re- 
mark, that we do not pretend to explain the manner, in which, this 
caufe operates. ‘The agency of God in the produétion of this et- 
fect, as well as of all others, is one of thofe ultimate and gen- 
eral facts, which conftitute the boundary between the region, 
which lies open to our inveftigation, and that, which the Cre- 
ator has not been pleafed to place within the reach of our fac- 
ulties. 

In confidering the nature, we unavoidably mentioned fome of 
the confequences of a renovation of heart; as it ts exceedingly 
difficult, if not impoffible to know or defcribe it, except by the 
confequences. We fhall now fubjoin a few more obfervations 
on the effects of this change. ‘The exercifes of the renewed heart 
confilt in loving God, in fubmitting to his government, in being 
pleafed with his holy law, in believing and rejoicing in Chrift, in 
hating fin, and in cherifhing benevolent feelings toward all men. 
We do not mean, that this is a perfect enumeration ; but fuch 
exercifes are undoubtedly common to all, who are regenerated. 
The exterfal condué& alfo will be conformed to the law of God 3 
that is, the holy temper or difpofition will manifett itfelf in all the 
various ways, which God has prefcribed. The moft fubftantial 
comfort and joy are likewife infallibly connected with this change 
of heart. Well grounded hope or confidence, that not only his 
own molt important interefts, but alfo thofe of the univerfe are fe- 
eure in the hand of God, who is faithful, wife, and good, is to the 
Chriftian an unfailing fource of pleafure, when earthly comforts 
fail. The fubjecét of grace feels that earth is not his home; that 
his treafure, his beft Iriend is in heaven, to which his thoughts 
gnd affections tend. That you may know by experience more 
clearly, than by this communication, the nature of regeneration, is 
the ardent defire of | 
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SHORT ACCOUNT OF A PIOUS LADY. 


Mrs. H. was born of religious parents, who were a credit te 
the profeffion they had made ; and as in other refpeéts they acted 
worthily in their ftation, fo they were diligently careful to train 
up their offspring in the ways of God. Their houfe was a little 
fanctuary ; they walked in an upright way before children and 
fervants. When divine grace had laid hold effectually of the 
heart of this their eldeft, we may gather belt, from what fhe has 
herfelf left in one of her papers. Mentioning with thankfulnefs, the 
mercies that attended her birth and education, and fpeaking of 
her good parents, fhe adds, “ they placed me under the droppings 
of God’s fanétuary, and there I had the advantage of hearing 
one of the moft eminent minilters of Jefus Chrift. This was not 
all: I was convinced by it. While very young, [ remember when 
I was thirteen, God was pleafed to make fome very lively im- 
preflions on my mind, and I was brought to a fort of love to the 
ordinances and minifters of the gofpel ; : and though I had been 
contented to ftay at home on Lord’s days, then I was defirous of 
going to meeting every Lord’s day, and was fomewhat affected 
under the word. I thought I was ferious, and was more than 
ordinarily affected in my fecret duties. I then began to pray 
without the forms I had learnt in my childhood, (though I did 
not quite leave them off) and that evening I wrote down fome- 
thing of what I had been doing. This hath been very affe&ting in 
the review, and I here record it tothe praife of diflinguifhing 
goodnefs.”’ 

She made religion her bufinefs, more than moft I ever knew. 
Diligent fhe was to fill up her mind with knowledge. O the mul- 
titude of feafons fhe redeemed for converfe with God and her own 
foul in her clofet! She was far from being fhort or flighty in her 
devotions. Often with her Lord a great while before day in the 
morn ; and when the family was retired to their reft, fhe would 
have her retirement of a nobler kind. “ Return to thy reft, O 
my foul.” I will go unto the altar of God, unto God mine ex- 
ceeding joy.” She was one that laid herfelf out for the 
profperity of fouls. She was not willing to go to heaven alone. 
She would often retire from the world with a young perfon with 
her, and fometimes a fociety of them, and in a humble, {weet way, 
Jabour to imprefs truth upon them; and to this fhe would add 
prayer, praying with them and for them. 1 am informed many 
have bleffed God for her pious words and ferious exhortations. 
May this ftimulate Chriftians to the like precious duties. 


JULIANA, 


ON 
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ON DEATH. 


HOW awful is this confideration, * God hath appointed, that 
all men once fhall die!” Mutt it not affe&t the miud to think of 
entering into an unknown ftate of exiltence? And is it not ftill 
more awful, that, notwithftanding the certainty, and vaft impor- 
tance of death, the far greater part of mankind pay little or no re- 
gard to its dread folemnity ? Men in general will be more curious 
and exaét in their inquiries, after even the moft trifling commodity 
they purchafe, than about the moift fuitable preparation for death. 
If a tradefman is about purchafing any valuable article, how dili- 
gent is he to guard again{ft impofition! If a gentleman were to 
purchafe an eltate, how inquifitive would he be relative to its real 
value ; and with what accuracy would he examine the validity of 
his title, notwithftanding he is to hold it, as it were, only by the 
hour, or rather by the moment ! 

Strange it is, but it is as true as ftrange, that the bulk of man- 
kind will take nothing upon truft, except their everlalting con- 
cerns ! O reader, if thou art one of this thoughtlefs herd, allow 
me to tell thee, that thou halt a terrible death before thee, which 
will not fpare thee one moment, becaufe of thine unpreparednefs. 
No, if thou remaineft thoughtlefs, thoa remaineft alfo without ex- 
eufe > thou haft had, and continuelt to have monitors enough ; 
the paffing bell, whofe found fo oft falutes thine ear, calls thee to 
remember thy mortality. Yea,every pain, or fymptom of difeafe, 
fummoneth thee to prepare for eternity. Let none fay, he had 
no warning of death. Seeing almolt every thing in nature, if 
duly attended to, proclaims it to thee, allow me to deal plainly 
with thee, my reader, whoever thou art ; for God thy judge will 
one day be plain, and will call thee to a ftric&t account, for the 
thoughtlefsnefs of thy ways: Yea, and vifit upon thee the fad 
effects of thine own inconfideration. Tremendous muft that 
audit be, which is unthought of, and for which thou art fo unpro- 
vided ; like the man without a wedding garment, the finner fhall 
remain fpecchiefs. , 

Art thou a man of pleafure, and is thine heart in public places 
of refort? How unworthy then the name of man! How much 
more excellent are the brutal ranks, which fo faithfully anfwer 
the feveral ends of their exittence. Go on in thy life of feftivity ; 
Fet every day be a renewed carnival, and every returning evening 
produce fome new, fome more pleafing revel than the former : 
Shut out from thine impious heart all thoughts of God, of relig- 
ion and holinefs ; yet know, whoever thou art, that all thefe en- 


joyments will be {wift witneiles againft thee: and alfo, that God 


will bring thee to {tri judgment for every moment of time he has 
allotted thee, and every mercy he has conferred upon thee. If 
thow 
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thou live without God in the world, thou fhalt die without him, 
and be banifhed from him to all eternity. May God open the 
eyes of blind and thoughtlels man, that he may confider his lat« 
ter end. JULIANA. 


————_ + oo 


A SKETCH OF THE LIFE AND DYING EXERCISES OF MISS MARY LAU- 
RENCE, THE AMIABLE AND ONLY DAUGHTER OF DEACON JON- 
ATHAN LAURENCE OF ASHBY, MASS. 


MISS Laurence had the advantage of being pioufly educated 
from her earlielt years, her parents being, in the view of charity, 
firm believers in Chriftianity. She early difcovered an uncom- 
mon energy of mind, and a found judgment ; eafy and graceful in 
her manners, naturally focial cad cheerful, fhe was a companion 
of the aged as well as the young. Her tafte for intellectual im- 
provement excited her attention to every book which fhe thought 
would afliit in accomplifhing her defire; and though in early 
life, as fhe obferved, fhe was too much attached to novels, yet 
fhe read only fuch as were moral and entertaining. As fhe was 
well inftructed in the doétrines of the Chriftian religion, fhe ever ap- 
peared friendly towards them, and would converte ibe them 
with feeming fatisfaction, and, as fhe declared towards the clofe of 
life, thought fhe had no oppofition of heart towards them, but was 
perfectly reconciled to the divine government. She had a brother 
who, to appearance, was of a fimilar character. About two years 
before her death, fhe received the melanch»ly tidings of the death 
of this beloved brother, who died of a confumption at Knoxville, 
(Tenn.) In the letter, which contained the heart rending news, 
was enclofed a letter written by her brother in his laft ficknefs, 
which gave the pleafing information of his happy ftate of mind 
in the view of approaching death. ‘The contents of thefe letters 
made ferious impreflions on her mind, and led her more critically 
to examine the ftate of her own foul. She bore the fore affliction 
with that apparent refignation and fubmiflion to the divine gov- 
ernment, which charatterife the Chriftian. 

The fummer of 1805 fhe fpentan purfuing her favourite ftudy 
ina neighbouring town. The autiimn followi ing, as fhe was rid- 
ing in company with a pious young man, upon approaching near 
the place where fhe had fpent the fummer, fhe obferved to him, 
“‘ T have enjoyed much happinefs in this place.”” ‘The young gen- 
tleman replied, “ Mary, do you know what true happinefs is?” 
This expreffion proved to be a word in feafon ; it fell with peculiar 
weight upon her mind; and led her, as fhe afterwards remarked, to’ 
inquire whether fhe did really underftand in what true happinefs 
confifted. In her felf-examination, it appears, fhe had the aflift- 
ance of the divine Spirit, who led her in paths, which before fhe 
had 
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had known only in theory, and to an experimental knowledge of 
that religion, which, till then, fhe had only been externally per- 
fuaded was divine. She experienced that joy and peace in believ- 
ing, with which the ftranger intermeddles not. 

Early in the {pring of 1806, the diforder to which fhe for fev- 
eral years feemed to be prediipofed, attacked her with a violence 
which baffled the {kill of the phyfician. Her mind was foon im- 
prefled with the idea, that this would be her laft ficknefs, and that 
death was approaching with hafty ftrides. But this did not terrify 
her. “ It is the call of my heavenly Father, (faid fhe) and I am 
willing to obey.” During her diftreffing ficknefs, which continu- 
ed more than five months, fhe never was heard to murmur or 
complain. She would frequently fay, ‘1 am afraid I fhall difhon- 
our God by impatience ;” but prayed that fhe might be kep 
from it. She fpoke daily of the eternal world, and the manfion 
prepared for the bleffed. She dwelt much on the love of Chrilt 
to perifhing finners ; “ O the aftonifhing love of Chrift, which led 
him to endure fuch fufferings, to purchafe heaven for fuch guilty 
creatures.” Upon being afked whether the felt willing to be dif- 
poied of in the coming world, according to the holy pleafure of 
God, fhe anfwered, * 1 wifh to have no other will but his. I once 
thought, that, as I felt friendly to the doétrines of the gofpel, God 
would be unjuit, fhould he caft me off forever: But now let him 
do as he pleafes; let him difpofe of me as he may, and all will be 
right. The character of the Redeemer, fo holy, fo pure, will al- 
ways appear lovely to me.” 

Notwithitanding her diftrefs of body, fhe frequently obferved, 
that fhe enjoyed more happiveis than fhe ever had in a fummer 
before. ) 

A few hours before her death, fhe was afked whether her faith 
remained firm; “ O yes, (faid fhe) 1 know that my Redeemer liv- 
eth.” She theri, with perfect compofure of mind, took leave of her 
friends, and without a itruggle fell afleep, as we trult, in the arms 
ef lrer Saviour. 


a> + ae 


LETTER TO A FRIEND. 


| Bofton, Fuly 27, 1805. 
Dear Friend, 


I AM forry youare fo choice of your time and paper, that you 
cannot write me a few lines. Iam forry that I am fo foon for- 
te by my friend, but truft | am not forgotten by my heavenly 

ather. No, I am a witnefs for God, that he is gracious. I feel 
myfelf to be going to my long wifhed for home. My fleth feems 
& decay; but to the glory of God I would {peak it, that it is with 
fome 
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fome degree of pleafure I view this mortal part decay and grow 
weaker. I try to realize death, and notwithftanding all its ghatft- 
ly looks, and amazing terrors, I cannot be afraid to die, while 
God is with me. No, for through the valley of death is the 
way to my Father’s houfe; and what though my eye fails, my 
hands and feet grow cold, and nature is convulfed and diftreffed, 
while the foul is breaking loofe? What is all this to that body of 
fin, which we carry about with us! Oh, tranfporting thought ! 
O death! where is thy fting? O grave! where is thy victory? 
Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory, through Jefus 
Chriftour Lord! I can bid death welcome; no fears have } about 
it, except God fhould hide his face from me ; but I will truft his 
faithfulnefs. Oh the goodnefs of God in chaftifing me; and by 

e rod bringing me, I truit, nearer to himfelf. Dear friend, how 

a we to adore and admire the wifdom of God in the plan of 
man’s redemption! and for a religion fo calculated to bring fuch 
glory to God, and happinefs to man! Oh the condefcenfion of 
God, that he fhould ever fet his love upon us. O his truth and 
faithfulnefs! Oh the precious blood of Chrift, through which 
thefe bleflings flow! I think, if my heart don’t deceive me, I 
don’t wifh to change conditign with the moft healthful perfon liv- 
ing. I feelin fome {mall degree refigned to the will of my heav- 
enly Father. For Iam fure he can do no wrong, and I feel hap- 
py in being in his hand; and have been enabled to caft all my 
burdens on the Lord, who will fuftain me. I feel willing to bear 
all he fees fit to lay upon me. I think I can fay, that I have en- 
joyed as much happinefs the laft 5 weeks in fweet communion 
with my God, as ever I did in all my life. Oh! how much better 
is it to be fick and in pain, when God is pleafed to fhine in upon the 
mind and giveus a foretafte, a glimpte of glory, than tobe inthe moft 
perfect health without a fenfe of divine things, and at a diftance 
from God. Oh let me always be fick, rather than live at a diftance 
from him. . O thou glorious and blefled Jefus, fend me not back into 
life without thou goeft with me. Leave me not, I entreat thee, 
to my own wicked heart, and fo to wander from thee. I would 
rather choofe any affliction in the world, than be left to fin againft 
thee, thou altogether lovely one. Come, and abide with me, O 
Lord, either flay with me, or take me to thyfelf. 

Dear Sally, if we never fhould fee each other in this vale of 
tears, let'me requelt your prayers for your unworthy friend, that 
I might be kept humble, and always find my place at the feet of 
my bleffed Maiter. Don’t pray for my life, but with fubmiflion 
to his holy will ; if he has any thing for me to do, it will be for 
his glory to wait ; but | beg your prayers, that I might be enabled 
to glorify God»with my laft expiring breath, and by patience and 
fubmiffion leave a dying teftimony behind, of the faithfulnefs of 
God, that others may be encouraged to trett in the Lord. 

Vol. V. No. 3. N I have 
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I have been out and fpent a few days with Mrs. ,anda 
{weet interview I had too. I am much delighted with her con- 
verfation. I think I found it beneficial to my foul. We felt a 
freedom with each other, and truft we had the prefence of Jefus 
with us. But I muft bid you adieu, hoping you will be bleft with 
a feat at the feet of Jefus. Dear filter, let us be up and doing ; 
it is but a little while, and he that fhall come will come, and will 
not tarry. My love to all Chriftian friends. 

Yours in the bond of Chriftian fellowfhip. 








Selections. 
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EMINENT WITNESSES TO EXPERIMENTAL RELIGION. 


Continued from page 59. 
NO. XXX> R. CRUTTENDEN, ESQ.* 
Born 1690. Died about 1763. 


THIS gentleman, at the earneft defire of his parents, was ed- 
acated to the miniftry among the Calviniftic diffenters, and 
afterwards occafionally preached for his uncle, the Rev. Mr. 
Bragg. His heart however was not in the work ; he was con- 
fcious that he was acting an aflumed character ; and his unrenew- 
ed nature revolted at the humbling doétrines he had been taught 
to preach ; and he, therefore, honeftly declined a work for which 
he had neither talte, nor the neceflary qualifications. 

_ Mr. Cruttenden, therefore, engaged in bufinefs, and with fuch 
fuccefs, that he procured himfelf a genteel competency ; and not- 
withftanding he was a confiderable lofer by the South Sea bubble, 
yet being chofen lord mayor’s hunt, together with a fituation in 
the poft office, he continued to live in a genteel and comfortable 
ftyle in a houfe then adjoining the old tabernacle in Moor-Fields, 
where there was preaching every morning at five o’clock. ‘Thus 
fituated, he often heard of the extraordinary converfions at that 
lace: “that drunkards had become fober, whoremafters and 
adulterers chalte, {wearers had left off to blafpheme, and fcorners 
dad learned to tremble at the word;” and fome of thefe inftances 
came within his own obfervation. Induced partly by curiofity, 
and partly impelled by an anxiety he could not account for, he 
began to attend, and at firft thought, with many others, that they 
were weak enthuliafts ; but was foon convinced, that fomething 
more than enthufiafm mutt be neceflary to produce the effects he 
faw ; 


* Sovereign, efficacious grace exemplified in the experience of R. 
Cruttenden, Esq. 
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faw ; his prejudices gave way, and he began to wifh to experience 
them himfelf ; he therefore prayed for a blefling on the word, 
and one morning effectually found it under a fermon by Mr. 
Cennick, on Jefus Chrift being the friend of finners. His high 
opinions of free will, and the natural rectitude of human nature, 
now vanifhed ;—he felt himfelf a miferable finner, and as fuch re- 
ceived the falvation of the gofpel, on which from that time he 
gave a diligent attendance, and became an ornamental profeffor 
of it. Sometime after this, he joined the church, formerly under 
the care of his uncle, and gave an experimental teftimony to the 
truths which he, when a young man, preached to them, without 
either a cordial belief or feeling of them. 

F m the account of his experience given to the church in 
iting, I fhall extra& a fingle paragraph only, relative to the 
ange in his fentiments effected by his converfion. “ From this 
imeé, (fays he) by a diligent ftudy of the word of God, and hum- 
ble and conftant prayer for his Spirit, to lead me into all truth, I 
gradually became convinced of many errors. Thofe doétrines, 
which were once fooli/bne/s to me, whilft 1 remained in darknefs, 
now appeared with a divine evidence, when I became /ight in the 
Lord; ....and if in any thing I am yet miftaken, may God reveal 
even this unto me !”? 


NO. XXXII. SiR JOHN BARNARD.* 


Born A.D. 1685. Died 1764, 


THIS able magiftrate was born of Quaker parents, educated in 
their way, and brought up to his father’s bufinefs, which was con- 
fiderabie in the wine trade. 

He early turned his attention to religion and the fcriptures ; 
and not being fatisfied with the principles in which he had been 
brought up, he joined thexchurch of England before he was 20, 
and ever after continued in that communion. 

As to his temporal honours and charaéter, fuffice it to fay, that 
befide being knighted by thé king, he was elected chief magiftrate 
of London, which he reprefented in fix parliaments ; and was alfo 
father of the city. ‘The merchants erected a ftatue to him in the 
Royal Exchange, during his life-time. 

As a patriot and a magiftrate he ranked very high, but fill 
higher as a good man and a Chriftian. He was particularly ad- 
mirable for mixing modefty and humility with his religion. In 
his old age, when he had refigned all his fecular honours, a right 
reverend prelate meeting him, congratulated him on the pleafure 
with which he might look back upon his former life :—But Sir 


John 
* Memoirs, 4to. 1776. 
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John replied, he could not think of looking there for confolation; | 
but obferved to a friend, that he confidered himfelf as amiferable © 
finner, and trufted only in the merits of Chrift ;, yet, faid he, “ the 
little Chriftianity 1 have, I would not part with for the . whole 
world.” 

In his illnefs, which was long and painful, he complained of the 
ciftraction of his thoughts, and the corruption of his nature; and 
being queftioned as to the ground of his hopes, he replied—‘* I 
truft for acceptance with my Maker, in nothing I have done ; in 
nething I can do. I renounce it all. I truft in the mercy of 
God, and the merits of my bleffed Lord and Saviour Jefus Chrift.” 

Sir John was remarkable through life for a ftrong also 
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to the grand peculiarities of Chriftianity, of which the doctrifits of 
the atonement, and of divine influences, are two of the mol? cog 
fpicuous. 


—=t €D D> a 


SUBJECTS FOR CONSIDERATION. 


No. ITT. 
Concluded from page 67. 


“x . : 
10. CONSIDER DEATH !—It is coming ; it will be well jf 
it does not feize you before you have duly thought of it. Will i¢- 
not Come and divide your foul from the body? Will it not come 
and cut down the body, and lay it in the cold earth? O deluded 
finners! Who has bewitched you, that you fhould not prepare for 
a meflenge;, that is coming to carry you fhortly into another wor]d ? 
How would I weep for dying mortals, that will not think whither 
they are going! O wicked, tempting world, that will not fuffer 
men to look and prepare for death! O cruel fin and flefh, that 
lull fouls afleep, till they are landed in endlefs darknefs and deipair ! 
Dear friends, awake ; roufe up fenfe an@weafon, and bethink you, 
where you will be in a little while’. How many funerals do we 
Jee, and how many mourners go about the ftreet! In how few 
days muft your faces be changed; your eyes and lips be clofed; 
this warm and attive body ftretched out as a cold tiff corpfe, con- 
fined in a coffin, and laid in a dark grave out of fight! And will 
you then be proud, and vain, and frothy, and gay, and worldly, as : 
you are now? Dear brethren, think of death, and make all wife | 
and holy preparations for it. , 
11. Confider the day of judgment !—That awful day, when all 
mankind mult be doomed to their eternal ftate and abode. O 
bleffed day ! O doleful day! the moft bleffed that ever came, to 
fome ; the moft doleful that ever was,-to others. Who can tell 
the 
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the forrows or joys of that day ?—A day, which, one would think, 
fhould continually keep the world in awe. How will you, guilty 
') finners, look the Judge in the face ? What will you do when the 
archangel’s voice and trumpet fhall open your graves, and ftartle 
you there, and draw you forth to appear before al] the world? 

How will you be able to behold all that company ? How will your 
coniciences then bear you out? How will you endure to have 
your names called over, your accou::ts demanded, your talents, 
and holy means and mercies reckoned for? What account can 
you give of what you have been doing in the body, ever fince you 
were born? How will you bear the Judge’s voice, and the eter- 
nal fentence he will pronounce? Ye, that forget that day; ye, 
th ll not remember that the Lord is coming to judge the 
in righteoufnefs ? 

2. Confider what bell is !—Confider it, that you may not go 
fither. O what tongue can tell, or heart conceive the fharpnefs, 
‘and feverity, and length of its torments? There is the. abode of 
finful angels and impenitent men. And how great is the power 
of God’s wrath, and the weight of his fury! How dreadful muft 
his juflice and indignation be! The worm is there, that will never 
die ; the fire is there, that will never be quenched ; there are weep- 
ing, and wailing, and gnafhing of teeth; there are pains aad 
ftings of con{cience ; there, horror, confubon, and defpair! Lord, 

© ever fave us from this place of torment! Sit down, poor mortals, 
© and think what if you fhould be in hell before this month is ended! 
And why not you, as well as many others already ? What do you 
more than they ? Awake, all you that have fouls to be faved! Be- 
ware of running into the woes and flames of hel). 

13. Confider what heaven is !—But who can tell the joys and 
pleafures that are there! O that you were willing to go and fee, 
and tafte them ; you will find at laft, that it was well worth all your 
pains and care. There are all the {prings of life, and peace and 
blifs ; there dwells the eternal God, in whofe prefence is fulnefs of 
joy for evermore ; there dwells the Lord Jefus, who will fill you 
with happinefssby the light of his countenance; there dwell the 
happy angels, and there the happy fouls, that are gone from the 
world, who are now made perfect, and will make you joyful. If 
all this affeéts you not; if heaven and its inhabitants are detpifed ; 
it your own interefts are thus cruelly flighted ; alas! what will 
you do? Yet, once more, be entreated to think a litt}e on thefe 
things. Are they not fit things, and worthy to be thought of? 
Will not the meditation of them do you good? Will it not tend 
to make you better and wifer; more fit for death and a better 
world? The Lord help you to underftand, and Sek the things 
that muke for your eternal peace, before it be too late 
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THE PROFLIGATE’S PRAYER. 

. si 

“OQ THOU ! whofe omnipotence is but a fecond attribute, and @ ! 

a proper fervant to thy delight. ‘hou great Fountain of @ ¢ 

Pleafure! as fuch 1 adore thee. Pleafure alone makes me devout; | i 

and let devotion advance my pleafure. For [| am not more de- \ 

vout, than modeft ; I afk not, yet, for heaven. Give me my I 

heaven on earth. Let Mahomet’s paradife defcend, and blefs \ 
me on this fide the grave. Let my honour too fhine before men ; 

and let none fee my heart, but thee. Give my lufts a logg and @ * 


profperous reign over me; and let not religion approach@jj@hurt 
me. Lead me into temptation, and give me ftrength to 
with it: And deliver me from all evil, that may mar m 
lights. Let me be, as I have been, a brute while I live, an 
angel, if angels there are, when I die.” 

Is the good man thocked at this? Yes; and. the profligate | 
too. Few know the foulnefs of their own hearts. A famous 
modern, when in age he had loft his underftanding, pafling by a | 
looking-glafs, cried out in compaflion, Poor oldman !” not know- © 
ing it to be himfelf. Thus the profligate, at fight of this mirror, |} 7 
equally ignorant, no doubt will cry out in furprize, “ Horrid 
wretch 1? 


An: Minty SRI re Rely A ll ia CE A CEL 
aun © naale 


DEVOUT THOUGHTS OF THE RETIRED PENITENT. 


“ YES, blefled, ever blefled be the divine indulgence for this. | b 


How wanted, how welcome, this afylum! this recefs! Here earth d 
holds its peace; and Heaven’s voice can be heard—Heaven’s h 
voice, if we liften, ever {peaking in the human heart. Here let J 
me commune with my {fo long anxious heart, which has frequent- tl 
ly called on me for an audience, and found me pre-engaged. Or h 
elfe, the rude world broke in on our conference: and fatally puth- ; 
ed it off till a farther day: Though (fhocking to confider !) t 
though a depending eternity often chid my delay. 

“While the noife of the world beats its drum in our ears, and a 
its buftle and hurry throws its duft in our eyes, who canhear the fj" 
foft whifpers of confcience, or read the ftrong demands of reafon, - f 
though written in capitals, on the compofed and difenchanted q 
heart ? I now read, hear, and tremble. I tremble at that, in which u 
Tonce triumphed. 1 bluth at that, of which I once was vain. Oh, ; 


pleafure! pleafire! what art thou? The death of reafon. And 


with reafoy dies the whole heaven, as wellas character, of man. ne 
The 
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« The cloud nowa little broken, which wrapped me up in night, 

look round, my foul enlarged! and fay, where, or what am I? 

An immenfity around me! an eternity before me! a fhadow, my 

® pleafure! a moment, my time! a vapour, my life! And {hall a 

rd “| moment, thade, vapour, engage all my love? engrofs all my 
of (@ thought? Shall it bid an angel from heaven wait my better leifure ? 
ts | Bid “the great Father of angels defer his call till to-morrow? 


ce. | What, O my foul! If he fhould call no more! Good God! If 
% he fhould call no more! If he fhould leave thee to thyfelf! 
.f; '§ Where, then, is hope? Where, then, is man? 

** Man, defperate man, the firft moment he fets up for himfelf, 
and impatient of control, takes the rein into his own mad hands ; 
the fin moment he is at liberty, heis the greateft of flaves. How 
fhackléd ! how haraffed! how ftarved! In the midft of his riots, 
fat a famine of joy? None can be wife for a time, that are fools 

eternity. Dreadful independence! The firft moment man 
quits hold of his Creator, he drops! In diftraétion and ruin, how 
te | unfathomed his fall! 

al “Out of that deep, I call unto thee, O Lord! Lord hear my 
a |g voice. Dhiifolve the charm that ties me down to delights trifling, 
terreftrial, infernal; and give me wings to rife into day, and 











4 } reach the things that belong to my peace. Where is the creature, 

ad which thou halt made? Where is the heart, that thou haft given ? 

§ This fink of pollution! this neft of all vices! it could not come 

} fromthee. No, I have {natched it out of thy blefled hand, and let 

> itfallinthe mire. What is itto me, that thy mercy is over ail thy 
works, fince 1am not what thou haft made? 

> “Thave flept on a precipice, and dreamt I was inheaven. Slept 

T. |) on its very brink, though vengeance frowned over me, and flames 

roared beneath. What horrors awake me! Whata gulph lies 

yy before me! What mercy has faved me! Where had I been had I 


th | died yelterday ? Oh, let this load, this mountainous load, on my 
*. O heart, fink me lower, and lower {till, in adoration that I live! Had 

I felt thefe pangs before, before I had been reclaimed. Thou, 
* that beareft up the pillars of the earth, fupport my fpirits! Where 
yr had I been, if yefterday had been my lait? Where, oh where? 
h. And eternal too! ternal! O Lord, God Almighty, could thy 


') thunder fhake me more? 
; “ Thou glorious God, who makeft the thunder! let me climb 
id fy above creation, and foar into thoughts of thee. How I wander 


he [| tpand down, bewildered and benighted, through the doundle/s of 
a fuch a contemplation ? Where, what, who, how, art thou? Source 
-4 [p of all being ! Centre of all good! Great Ancient of days! before 
ch the birth of time! beyond the comprehenfion of angels! Filler 
h, [of tmmeniity ! who lookeft down on the highelt, and the loweft 
id doft fupport ! fupport even me. 

“ Support me while I labour at fome idea of my God; but I 
he (jg Jabour in vain. Thou moft obvious and mott occult! molt pref. 
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- My incenfe has no odour ; my anthem, no praife. 


104 The Retired Penitent. [ Aug. 


ent and molt abfent of Beings! How much of thee is enjoyed ? 
How little of thee is known ? I am in thee, yet cannot find thee. 
] can neither go from thee, nor to thee. Clouds and thick 
darknefs are thy pavillion! Wonders pafling wonders, through 
the moment of time, and the immenfe of eternity, guard and aggran- 
dize thy tremendous throne! 

* Before /ucha Judge, O my foul! art thou to plead thy caufe ; 
to pour out thy deep forrows, and deeper fins; to tremble out 
thy complaint? Oh: let me annihilate myfelf before him. Nor 
avretch, nor man, nor angel, is any thing yn his fight, till he is noth- 
ing in hisown. Who, Lord! ever thought on thee, and was not 
confounded ? And give me leave toadd, Who, Lord! ever prayed 
to thee, as he ought, and was not blefled ? For which infinit® mer- 






earth, be paid al] homage, praife, and adoration ; conftant, p 
found, ardent, and eternal! 


cy, from the firft thrones in heaven, to the meaneft worms * 
T 


PART II. 


“© Are they that pray, blefled? But whatis thatto me? Dare 
Ito pray? To whom is prayer addrefled ? Oh ! how dreadful in 
majelty ! more dreadful in vengeance! Dreadful to the blefled 
above! more dreadiul to man! more dreadful ftill to the finner! 
What then to the deepeft in fin? May not I then fay (as is faid, 
Lord God Almighty, of thy blefled felf) Hell is open before me ; 
deftru&ion hath no covering! Where then thall I fly? I cannot fly 
from thy prefence. I dare not ftand init. Should I fink to the 
centre, lam {till in thy fight. Even darknefs dete@sme! Even 
fight brings me nigh! Qh, thou that doft light the fun as a taper, 
or tread it out as a fpark! Why {till in being, a wretch ever def- 
tined to pain? Oh! let me be nothing ; or, let me be thine. 

* And what a nothing, indeed, am 1? What a nothing, com- 
pared, isman? Thou that inhabiteft eternity! my foundation is 
in the duft. Lord moii holv! Iwas conceived infin. God moft 
mighty ! what weaker than man? Great! Holy! Mighty! Three 
Perfons and one God! Creator! Redeemer! Sanétifier! Three 
Benefactors and one Being ? with what indignation muft thou be- 
hold a wretch of fuch complicated guilt! a finner to thee, to the 
public, and himifelf ! é 

“ And dare [ then approach? The prefumption how great? 
But greater to forbear. To finis bad: to defpair is fatal. Oh, 
molt merciful Jefns! what refuge, butin thee? Yet dare I not 
meet thy face: I come trembling behind thee. If I touch but 
the hem of thy garment, I fhall be whole. Even dogs may eat 
of the crumbs that fall from their mafter’s table. Tor that boun- 
tiful grant, what adoration is due? With proftration profound, | 
cannot but adore. What adoration is equal? I cannot adore 
aright. Or could I; [am unworthy to lift an eye to thy throne. 


“« Bue 
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«* But thou, Lord, wide as the arch of heaven, doft extend thy 
compaflionate arms to receive a returning world. As the fands 
of the fea are thy mercies, and (with horror let me {peak it) my 
tranfgreffions. I have looked on an unfeeling heart as a quiet 
confcience: On a multitude of finners, as an apology for fin: 
And on the fathion of the world, as a repeal of thy laws. Ihave 
been thanklefs, for what thou haft moft bountifully given: 
Senfelefs of what thou haft more bountifully promifed: Provok- 
ing, under the greate‘t obligations: Peevith and impatient under 
the fmalleft evils: Riotous under thy judgments. And by thy 
bleflings, moft unblefled: 1 turned them into poifon; and by my 
profperity was undone. ad 

“ 1 have ftudied iniquity as a fcience: Been vain of diftinction 

it; and afhamed of my duty. I have blufhed at the glance of 

man, and aman molt miltaken ; aud fet my face as a flint againtt 
reafon, and againit thee. I have even borrowed infidel fcraps for 
the credit of the day, and run in debt for deftruction. Time 
given for repentance, [ turned over to folly, and made the divine 
mercy a promoter of fin. Nay, I have finned even beyend my 
power. What f{chemes have I laid, which thy goodnefs difap- 
pointed ? How many crimes have I committed, which never came 
to pafs? 

“ With fuch overflowings of ungodlinefs I quenched thy ‘Wefled 
Spirit. I have trod, with thy divine laws, thy precious blood 
under foot. All this, Lord! thou knowelt; and yet [ itill live. 
All this thou haft feen; and yet haft thou held thy peace. Thou 
haft fhortened thine arm, and curbed vengeance in air, though 
called for (if daring can call for thy vengeance) to fail on my 
head. 

*“ How long, Lord! haft thou forborne me? And forborne 
when thine arrows went abroad: Though | ftood in the firft*rank 
of offenders; nor ever lifted up the fhield of devotion ; quite 
naked in fin. My lefs vicious companions fell frequent around 
me; and difmal was their fall. I wafhed off its memory in the 
next welcome. debauch; and the juftcaufe of remorfe but re- 
doubled my guilt. By admonitions unadmonifhed, by thy mer- 
cies unfoftened, by my own fentiments unawed, by my own con- 
viction unconvinced, | cenfured their conduét, and trod on in their 
fteps. I-deplored their fad exit, and pofted on to my own: Be- 
caufe {pared when most obnoxious, I thought myfelf immortal. In 
every path of pleafure, in every flight of ambition, what gay, fan- 
guine multitudes of thofe born after me, and in every promife of 
life to be placed before me. have I feen rife, bloom, triumph, lan- 
guifh, decay, and dic? What a myftery of mercy is this? And 
what a miracle of madnefs am I? Amid this mighty field of 
flaughter, am I ftill alive ? While I doubt if I still live, I live on 
in my crimes. Nay, my very repentance increafes the number : 
Repentance fo languid ; fo far fort of my guilt! [ Centaur. 
Vol. V. No. 3. O MEMORIAL 
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MEMORIAL OF THE MERCIES OF GOD RECEIVED BY THE REY. 
MATT. HENRY, SIGNED BY HIS OWN HAND, IN THE TWEN- 
. TIkfTH YEAR OF HIS AGE. 


I HAVE reason to be thankful, 

1. That I am endued witha rational, immortal foul, capable of © 
ferving God here, and enjoying him forever. | 

2. That having powers and faculties, the exercife of them has | 
been no way obftructed, but happily continued in their primitive, 
yea, been gradually advancing to greater vigour and activity. 

3. That I have all my, fenfes. That I was neither born, nor | 
by accident made blind, or deaf, or dumb. | 

4. That I have been, to the prefent time, comfortably provided 
for with bread to eat, and raiment to put on; and that without my 
care, which thoufands have not enjoyed. 

5. That I have had a very great-meafure of health, the {weet- 
eft of all temporal mercies, and when infectious difeafes have been 
abroad, I have been preferved from them. | 

6. When others, in the bloom of youth, have been hurried into — 
the eternal world, I have been preferved. ; 

7. That I have had the advantages of education, and have fome | 
imp vement in thofe fciences which may render me more ufeful | 
as a member of fociety. 

. 8. That I was born where I have enjoyed the bleffed light of 
the gofpel of our Lord and Saviour Jefus Chrift. That I have 
had the fcriptures, and means for underftanding them, by daily 
expofitions, and many good books; and that I have had a heart | 
to delight in the ftudy of them. | 
g- That I have hitherto been enabled fo to demean myfelf, as to 


gain a fhare in the love and prayers of God’s people. 


10. That I was in my infancy brought within the pale of the 
vifible church in my baptifm. 


11. That I had‘a religious education ; the principles of relig- 


-ion inftilled into my mind in the early part of my life; and that 


from a child I have been taught the knowledge of God. 
12. That God hath inclined my heart to devote and dedicate 
myfelf to him, and to his fervice, and to the fervice of his church 


_in the work of the miniftry, if ever he fhall pleafe to ufeMne. 


13. That [have had fo many {weet and precious opportunities, 
and means of inftructiop, Sabbaths, fermons, facraments, and have 
in them enjoyed communion with God. 

14. That I have good hope, through grace, that being chofen 
of God from eternity, I was in the fulnefs of time called, and that 
good work begun in me, which, I truft, God will perform. 

15..That I have had fome fight of the majefty of God; the 
precioufnefs of Chrift; the evil of fin; the worth of my foul; 

the 
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the vanity of the world ; and the reality ard weight of invifible 
things. 

% 4 That when I have been in doubt .I have been guided ; in 
danger I have been guarded ; in temptation I have been fuccour- 
ed; under guilt have been pardoned ; when I have prayed I 
have been heard, and anfwered ; when I have been under afflié- 
tions they have been fanétified ; and all by divine grace. 

17. That I am not without hope; that all thefe merciés are 
but the earneft of more, and pledges of better in the kingdom of 
glory ; and that I fhall reft in the bofom of Abraham to afl eternity. 

18. Lafly ; thanks be to God for Jefus Chrift, the fountain and 
foundation of a// my mercies. men, hallelujah ! 


Is this religion ? How divine ! 
My dear young reader, maée it thine / 


AN EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF MRS. H. 
HOUSMAN. . 
April 3,171. 

THROUGH divine goodnefs I am brought near the clofe of 
another week ; I would not clofe it without making fome reflee- 
tions. 1 find I could run out in complaints againft myfelf ; but I 
would not overlook the gracious dealings of Godto me. I would 
humbly hope I have had the tokens of his prefence with me in 
duty. O how reviving hath it been! it is infinite condefcenfion 
to have any regard to fo mean and vile a creature as [ am. None 
more beholden to free grace than 1; and fometimes methinks I 
can admire and feel it. It grieves me that I can make no more 
returns. I do not love Chrift as he hath loved me; but yet I 
would love him as much as creature can love him. Iam, I find, 
never fo well pleafed, as when I find myfelf in a gracious, loving 
frame; and I long to love him perfeétly, without any interruption 
or intermiflion. 

I cannot but be thankful, that I have another Sabbath in view. 
O! if [knew my own heart, I would fain get grace by the means ; 
but I cannot but be jealous of myfelf, and fear how it will be 
with me. Oh! fuch fad experiences I have had of a dull, hard, 
unaffected heart, very juftly may God leave me to myfelf. Some- 
times for my fins, he does hide his face, that when I come to du- 
ties, I cannot have any fenfible enjoyment of him; but when #® 
is thus with me, my confcience beareth me witnefs, Iam reftlefs 
and diffatisfied ; and I hope I find in me a refolution ftill to hope 
in his mercy. 
I would 
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108 Extra&t from Mrs. Housman’s Diary. — [ Aug. 

' I would fain get nearer God in the approaching Sabbath. 
Lord give me a heart*to improve it. The preparation of the 
heart is from thee. Dt me receive of the fulnefs that there is in 
Chrift Jefus, even-graceefor grace, for his fake. 

Auguit 11,1711. Saturday evening. I was defirous to clofe 
the day and Week with God. IL entered my chamber, and, I hope 
with a defire to enter into my heart, that | might get fome farther 
acquaintance with myfelf, my ftate in general, and particularly 
what it hath been this week and day paft ; and methinks I cannot 
forbear making fome remarks for my future ufe. God was very 
graciousto me. QO! bis infinite condeicenfion! 1 was enabled 2 
difcern fomething of a work of grace begun in me, and my cove- 
nant intereit in God, and to look up to him, and lay claim to him 
as ray God, and could tell Satan to his face, with abundance of 
boldnefs, i am not thine. I am the Lord’s, his covenant fervant ; 
his entirely, unrefervedly, and eternally. Methought it was as if 
Satan ftood by me; but I told him, none fhould ever pluck me 
out of the mighty Redeemer’s hand. I find I cannot exprefs what 
impreflions were made upon me. O! my foul, what return wilt 
thou make for this renewed favour, this freth vifitation from the 
divine prefence ? O Lord, how is it, that thou fhouldf manifeft 
thyielf to me, fuch a finnér? Even fo Father, for fo it feemed 
good in thy fight; may it engage me to be more humble and 
thankful. O let me not be fo ungrateful as 1 have been under 
fuch enjoyments, for none are more unworthy, none more vile, 

September 16, 1711. lam now brought to the end of another 
week ;. how good is God. I have been reviewing the days patt, 
and find that the mercies I have received have been many and 
great, and fo have been my fins greatly aggravated and multipli- 
ed. I have been this evening detirous to prefent my foul and 
body a living facrifice to God, hoping he will gracioufly accept 
me in and through the great facrifice, the Lord Jefus Chrift. Up- 
on the moft ferious i inquiry into the ftate of my foul, I fee ground 
to hope, that there is: fomething of a real change wrought upon 
me. Yet itis but in part. By fad and daily experience I find 
fin dwells in me, and, blefled be God, I find fomething that oppof- 
eth it, fo that all doth not go one way. O that I could find the 
power of fin weakened, and grace ftrengthened ; this I beg for, 
this I hope for, and earneftly detire that 1 may improve the ap- 
proaching Sabbath for this end, to bring me near to God, and fet 
me at a farther diftance from fin and this world ; I rejoice Lord in 
the profpect of thy day; O prepare me for it; may I meet with thee! 
It hath been my defire to defcend into the valley of deep and real 


‘humiliation ; O may I in the morning of thy day get into the 


mount of meditation. 
Oétober 6, 1712. Through divine goodnefs, I am not only 
fpared to the end of angther day and week, but have enjoyed the 
c omforts 
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comforts of life, yea, the tokens of the prefence of God ; O bound- 
lefs love. I have been much pleafed withthe forethought of the 
approaching Sabbath ; blefled be God for the return of thofe days 
of the Son of Man. I hope I can call thé Sabbath my delight ; 


| may I begin thy day with thee, O Lord; I would rife early, and 


walk clofely with thee, and enjoy much of thy prefence. Lord, 


) come in with thine abundant grace, {mile upon me inthe face of 


Jefus Chrift. OQ may I be brought to a nearer acquaintance with 
Jefus Chrift. I truft Ihave been enabled to make a full furrender 
of myfelf to him, and he hath gracioufly revealed himfelf to me, 
and made me to rejoice in his prefence. Oh! how great is his 
goodnefs! What fhall 1 render ? | 

March 8, 1713. The Sabbath is near; I would rejoice in the 
return of it. O what great and precious privileges do [ enjoy! O 
that it may not bea prize put into the hand of a fool, that hath no 


§ heart to improve it; but may I duly confider, that this Sabbath, 


with all others, will raife my happinefs in heaven, or fink me {ftill 
Jower into the torments of hell. _O, it is a fearful thing to fall inte 
the hands of the living God. 

November 20, 1718, Saturday evening. I am brought thus 
far through another week. I find much occafion for thankfulnefs. 
May I record the loving kindnefs of the Lord with all fuitable love 
and devotion. I hope I have had fome {weet converfe with God. 
Tomorrow is the Sabbath; may every Sabbath be a foretafte of 
my everlafting one; as one of the days of heaven to my foul, 
Lord, make me glad with thy countenance ; and after a few days 
attendance in thy outer courts, may I be admitted within the veil, 
and make my afcriptions, with the re of the faints, to him that fits 
upon the throne, and to the Lamb forever and ever. 

I have known the time, when I ufed to rejoice upon my having 
a Sabbath in view ; upon Saturday night, 1 could, as it were, take 
leave of the world, could meet and welcome the Sabbath with a fort 
of gladnefs and triumph ; how ftrongly and {weetly did the bias of 
my foul work towards God and religion. O thatit was with me 
asin months paft! Tune this dull heart for thy fervice. Lord, 
quicken me ; Lord, enlighten me. 

To be continued, 


>-—. 1 oo 


ANECDOTES. 


SOME time fince, I was reading of a good woman, who being 
on her death bed, was afked whether fhe withed to live or die. 
“1 defire,” faid fhe, “to have no wifh about the matter, except 
that the Lord may perform his own will.” But, replied the per- 
fon, 



















































Ito 


Religious intelligence. 





[ Aug. 


fon, which would you choofe, if the Lord was to refer it to your- 
felf? “ why truly,”” rejoined fhe, “I would in that cafe beg leave 


to refer it back to him.”’ 


[4/. Mag. 


A GENTLEMAN paffing by a poor, miferable beggar wifhed 


him good day. 
in my life. 


Sir, faid the poor man, I never had a bad one 
No, faid the gentleman: why you have fearcely any 


clothes to cover you, and are obliged to beg: what do you fay 
when we have froft and fnow, and you have nothing to eat? If it 


be fair weather, replied the begg 


ar, I blefs God for it; and 


whatever God does I blefs him for it; fo that I never had a bad 


dav in my life. 


But why, continued the gentleman, are you fo 


well contented with God’s doings? what would you fay, if God 
would fend you to hell? If he fhould, I have two arms, the one 
the other /ove, with which I would embrace him, and carry 


im with me ; 





and his prefence would make Ael// itfelf a heaven. 


[Af Mag. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE JOURNAL OF MR. AMMI NICHOLS. 


HAVING served the Massachu- 
setts Missionary Society six months, 
according to appointment, I now 
present an account of my services 

Agreeably to direction I com- 
menced my labours in the state of 
Vermont, and visited such places as 
were destitute of the stated means 
of religious instruction. 

I then passed into the state of New 
York, and visited the néw settle- 
ments in the counties which lay con- 
tiguous to the province of Canada. 

During my mission I rode more 
than thirteen hundred miles, preach. 
ed one hundred and twenty six dis- 
courses, attended twenty-two. con- 
ferences, visited six schools, visited 
from lrouse to house, and call ed on 
the sick as opportunity presented. 
My services were attended with 
much satisfaction ou my part. JI 
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met with a very favourable recep- 
tion in every place. Many appear- 
ed to rejoice to behold the feet of 
those, who bring good tidings. 

It was really animating to observe 
the attention given to the preached 
word. Some I found much impress- 
ed with a sense of their perishing 
situation, as sinners. Some were 
ready to sink into despair; while 
others appeared to be adorned with 
the dest robe, and had a new song in 
their mouths, even praise to our God. 

Their gratitude to the mission- 
ary society appeared very sincere. 
They beg to share a portion in their 
memory, will still very gratefully 
receive missicnary services. when 
ever offered; and will, I think, to 
the utmost of their abilities, make 
exertions for the support of the in- 
stitution 
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THE REV. AMOS PETTENGILL’S 
JOURNAL, 1807. 

I HAVE just returned from my 
mission inte the northern parts of 
New York state; having spent a- 
bout sixteen weeks in the service 
of the Massachusetts Missionary 
Society. During which time, I rode 
1050 miles, preached 74 sermons, 
attended 3 funerals, 1 prayer meet- 
ing, 6 lectures, in which I took an 
active part, and more than 40 con- 
ferences, visited 3 sick persons and 
12 schools, assisted in forming 5 
churches, admitted 5 persons into 
the church, administered the Lord’s 
supper 5 times, baptized 5 adults 
and 45 children. Beside I frequent- 
ly made public addresses on bape 
tism and other religious subjects, 
and spent much time in explaining 
and vindicating the articles of faith ; 
in visiting families, and in reasoning 
and conversing with individuals a- 
bout doctrinal and experimental re- 
ligion. 

I found a very extensive field for 
missionary labours, in which I be- 
lieve God designs to make farther 
displays of sovereign grace through 
the instrumentality of missionaries. 
At the west of Lake Champlain is 
an uninhabited wilderness, about 
five hundred miles in circumference, 
which I rode round last year, and 
found destitute settlements all 
the way. In this circuit there are 
perhaps a hundred thousand inhab- 
itants, who are not in a situation to 
procure regular preaching. Gospel 
charity requires us to believe, that 
far the greater part of them are in 
the broad road to destruction. There 
are some in every place, who feel 
interested in the cause of the Re- 
deemer, grateful for the attention 
which has been paid them, and fer- 
vently desirous that missionary so- 
cieties may continue to remember 
them. In all the towns east and 
north of the wilderness, which I 
visited last winter, there are several 
who statedly meet on the sabbath, 
and attend to reading, singing and 
prayer. Here are some of almost 
every denomination; wuniversalists 


Rev. Amos: Pettengill’s Fournal. 111 


and deists are prevalent. Those, 
who are called congregationalists, 
or presbyterians, are strictly Calvi- 
nistical, as far as my knowledge 
extends. 

There are 5 churches on the east 
and 7 on the north, 4of which are in 
the settlements west of Chattau- 

uay. These settlements, extens- 
ing 80 miles near Canada line ‘to 
Oswegotchie, have commenced with- 
in 6 years. ‘Till last summer, they 
never had been favoured by any mis- 
sionary. They are rapidly increas- 
ing with emigrants mostly from 
Vermont. More than 100 families 
moved in last winter. This region 
now contains probably more than two 
thousand families, and affords very 
favourable prospects. The land is 
level, fertile, and well watered. Ma- 
ny of the inhabitants have carried 
with them the Spirit of reformations, 
Disorganizing preachers have not 
yet spread their baneful influence 
here. 

Most of those, who were formed 
into churches, professed religion be- 
fore they emigrated ; but some have 
recently obtained a hope. One of 
these was a very intemperate man 
afew months ago. While he was in 
almost total despair, I heard him re- 
late the exercises of his mind. The 
week before, he used liquor as an 
opiate, and spent two days in drunk- 
enness. But this increased his hor. 
ror. He thought of Seeing from all 
his acquaintance ; ; for he felt asham- 
ed te be seen; but found he could 
not flee from a guilty conscience. He 
felt as though he had no friend in 
heaven, nor on earth, and expected, 
that he and his children, whom he 
never taught to believe there is a 
God, would be bound in a bundle, 
and plunged into hell; and he did 
not care how soon he was ihere. Af- 
ter a few days he called to see me, 
expressing a great degree of joy. 
He said, that last night while pray- 
ing he had a wonderful discov ery of 
divine things ; that God was ulto- 

ether glorious ; that he was aston- 
ished to think he had never seen it 
before ; that God has done enough 


for all men; and that nothing how 
is 
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is necessary, only that they seek 
as hedid. After questioning him, I 
told him there was reason to fear, 
that the adversary, sceing that nei- 
her drunkenness, nor temptations 
to suicide succeeded, had now pre- 
sented to his imagination those de- 
lusive scenes, which are calculated 
to please and enchant the natural 
heart. He was wuch agitated at 
this, and attempted to vindicate his 
experience. I cautioned him to be- 
lieve no spirit, that contradicts the 
Spirit of inspiration> He left me in 
dejcction. Some time afier, I saw 
him again. He acknowledged his 
dciasion, and appeared humble and 
reconciled to the true character of 
God. He has left his vile associ- 
ates, and become an industrious, so- 
ber man. His wife. is solemnly af- 
fected ; his 5 children are put un- 
der the care of the church; his 
house is now a house of prayer. 

There have lately been instances 
of hopeful conversions in Madrid. 
A considerable number are under 
deep conviction. Some, who have 
been open infidels, féel their need of 
an Almighty Saviour. 

The formation of a church in 
Stockholm was attended with unu- 
sual solemnity. The day was spent 
in this important transaction. A- 
mong others, Almira, who is about 
17 years old, related what the Lord 
had done for her soul. Last sum- 
mer I saw her in company with one 
of her thoughtless mates. Observ- 
ing their gaiety, I took occasion to 
urge upon them the necessity of im- 
Mediate preparation for death. 
They were both affected. Irepeat- 
ed this several successive days. 
At length serious admonition pro- 
duced noeffect. Her companion ob- 
serving it, said, after I had retired, 
“¢we did not cry anvnow; we shall 
get so by and by, that we shall not 
ery, let him say what he will.” This 
remark alarmed Almira; she had 
just. been flattering herself, that 
when the pleasures of youth were 
past, she would attend: to religion. 
But now she realized her liability 
to become totally hardened through 
neglect. When I returned she ex- 
pressed her fears, and discovered 
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eat agitatidn. I brought to view 
the dreadful depravity of the natural 
heart, the sufficiency of the Saviour, 
and the sovereignty of God; and 
toldher, that he has mercy on whom 
he will have mercy. She wished 
me to pray for her. I told her 
this request was unreasonable, since 
she would not submissively pray for 
herself, and left her in extreme dis- 
tress. In relating her experience 
she said her distress of mind contin- 
ued several months. Though nat- 
urally very diffident, she rose in the 
presence ofa considerable audience, 
and spoke. a long time in a very af- 
fecting manner, and with great pro- 
priety. The following are some of 
her expressions, after mentioning 
the oceasion of her conviction. “ L 
expected nothing else, but that I 
should be forever miserable. I hat- 
ed the Bible, and wished there was 
no God. When I read those passa- 
ges, which ascribe praise to him, I 
felt my heart rise with enmity, But 
one time, when thinking what saints 
and angels are doing in heaven, I 
felt as if I was just there. I do not 
know that Ihave hated God since ; I 
think I love ‘him, if I am not deceiv- 
ed. I know there is no happiness 
any where else.” Being asked why 
she loved him, she replied, ‘Oh 
his infinite condescension, that he 
should save any of our rebellious 
race. It seems asif those, who go 
to hell, ought forever to praise him 
for saving the rest.” She and her 
mother were baptized; and her fath- 
er, who had been converted from 
deism, united with them in the 
church. Inthe evening, the Lord’s 
supper was administered. The 
people being unwilling to retire, 
the meeting was continued till al- 
most midnight. The spectators ap- 
peared to be seriously impress- 
ed; and seemed to feel as if they 
were forever separated from the 
people of God, as some expressed 
themselves. The next morning I 
left many in tears. 

It is sincerely desired, that the 
society may frequently have oppor- 
tunity of sending a missionary into 
these settlements. 


Extract 
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Extract of a Letter from the Rev. 
Dr. William Carey, dated at Cal- 
teutta, Fan. 20, 1807, to the Rev. 
Dr. Staughton, of Philadelphia. 


MY DEAR BROTHER, 

Tuis day we heard a long letter 
from a minister, -who has lately 
gone to visit the Christian churches 
and the Jews inthe south. He has 
found much real Christianity among 
some in those parts, and has just 
visited a number of Syrian Chris- 
tian churches hid among the moun- 
tains of Malabar, which, it is sup- 
posed, were planted in the fourth 
century. These Christians had 
never seenaprinted Bible, but have 
the Syriac Bible in manuscript. 
Some of their manuscripts are very 
ancient. Some of them did not 
know that there were any other 
Christians in the world besides 
themselves and the Roman Catho- 
lics at Goa, whom they abhor, hav- 
ing been severely persecuted by 
them. Some of the bishops talked 
about the necessity of the religion 
of the heart, and I should hope the 
fear of God is among them. 


Remarks respecting the Christians 
found in Malabar, mentioned in the 
JSoregoing extract. 

The intormation given in this ex- 
tract is very interesting. We cannot 
but hope that Providence has sepa- 
rated these Christians from the rest 
of the Christian world, for the pur- 
pose of making them unsuspected 
depositaries of important truth ; that 
from the mountains of Malabar new 
light may arise for the confirmation 
of Christian faith ; that manuscripts 
will be discovered, which will afford 
additional proof of the uncorrupted 
preservation of the Scriptures, and 
assist in settling disputed passages 
of the sacred text. Among a people 
so long secluded in mountains, suf- 
ficient traces we hope may be found 
of ancient usages and modes of 
thinking to remove the obscurity in 
which some parts of the New 
Testament are yet involved. Per- 
haps not only the sacred writ- 
ings, but other valuable works of 
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antiquity may be found on this retir- 
ed spot. We are also anxious to 
know what views these Christians 
entertain of the leading doctrines of 
the gospel. But the letter is not 
particular enough to gratify the cu- 
riosity which it excites. 

We are not informed of the evidence 
on which it is supposed, that these 
churches were planted in Malabar, in 
the 4th century. It is probable that 
they have some traditions respect- 
ing their origin : and their religious 
customs may help to fix the time 
when they were separated from the 
great body of Eastern Christians. 
It is well known that in the begin- 
ning of the fourth century, Chris- 
tians were cruelly persecuted in the 
eastern part of the Roman empire, 
under Diocletian and Galerius. 
This event may have driven these 
churches into the interior of India. 

We learn from ecclesiastical his- 
torians, that the Nestorians, anume- 
rous sect of Christians, which arose 
in the fifth century, and which in 
two centuries overspread the coun- 
tries of the east, introduced Chris- 
tianity very early into India; and to 
this day, many Nestorians, or, as 
they are commonly called, Chris- 
tians of St. Thomas, are found in 
Malabar. It may be supposed by 
some, that the churches mentioned 
in the letter are of this sect, espe- 
cially as the Nestorians ‘have been 
severely persecuted by the Catho- 
lics at Goa.” But it is presumed, 
that our informant, who visited the 
other churches in Malabar, and who 
must have known the very obvious 
peculiarities of the Nestorians, 
could not have been deceived on this 
point. If no traces of the Nestori- 
an controversy should be found in 
these churches, this will be an argu- 
ment of their great antiquity, since 
the Nestorians after the fifth centu- 
ry filled the countries nearest to In- 
dia, and penetrated India itself. 

It is hoped that the missionaries 
im India will feel interested in ob- 
taining all possible information re- 
specting these Christians. Thev will 
naturally direct their first attention 
to the manuscripts of the Syriac Bi- 
bl¢ in their possession. It is well 
known 
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known that the old Syriac holds the 
highest rank among the versions of 
Scripture. Biblical criticism will 
reccive great assistance By a discov- 
ery of the state of this version in the 
fourth century. 

Perhaps further inquiry will dis- 
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appoint the hopes we have here ex- 
pressed. But let it be observed, 
that we have expressed not our Je- 
lief, but only our hopes ; and where 
the heart is interested, how natural 
is it to indulge in hope ‘ 
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Account of Cafh received for the Cent Society, viz. 
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May 25. By the Rev. Elijah Parish, from the Cent Society in ie 
parish - - 13 00 
By do. from the West Parish in el ley - - - 15 07 
By do. 2vols. Dr. Haweis’ Sermons 
By do. from the West ParishinBradford - - ~- 3121 
26. By the Rev. Dr. Emmons from Franklin - - - 2275 
By Mrs. Emerson of Beverly - . ‘ - 61 70 
By Rev. Samuel Worcester - - - - - 31 50 
By Celia Wade of Scituate : © af 8 - - 0 50 
By Mrs. Barton of Fitchburg - - - 5 67 
By the Rev. Mr. Norton of Wey mouth, a Bible - - 0.75 
By do. from several ladies - - 280 
By the Rev. Mr. Cleaveland, from Ladies in n Wrentham «. $2 
By the Rev. Mr. Dickinson, from Holliston - - - §18 
By the Rev. Mr. Long, from Milford — - Reade - 2 60 
By the Rev. Mr. Hopkims, Salem - - - - 14 50 
By the Rev. Mr. Spring - Pe eee - 34 3 
By the Rev. Mr. Fisk, of Wrenthess - = - - 350 
By the Rev. Mr. Prentice - - - - - - 850 
By ladies in Newton - - - : - - - 9 50 
By ladies in Bath - - - - 12 00 
By the Rev. Jona. Strong, mum Randolph - . - § 00 
By the Rev. Mr. Howe, from Hopkinton - - - 14 
By Mrs. Litchfjeld, from Carlisle - : - - - 3 94 
By the Rev. Mr. Sanford, from two ladies in Medway - 1 00 
By J. B. from Dorchester - - - - - - 12 00 
By do. 100 books by Scougal - 22 4° - - 10 00 
By Mrs. Payson of Rindge, per Mrs. Morse - - - 13 00 
By Dea. Thayer, from ladies in Braintree . . - 300 
By Mrs. Welch, do. in Marblehead -_~ - - 4 3 
By Mrs. Goff, do. in Sutton - - - - 6 6&7 
By Miss Elizabeth am i do. in in Sramingnee - - 13 00 
By alady - - - : - . =. 20 00 
By two ladies in Boston - - - : - - 10 00 
Pa By sundry books - - - - - - - - 17 00 
By adonation from a female soricty in aneighbouring town 5 00 
do. do. 12 bibles and 8hymn yours 5 66 
By Mr. Levi Weld, from ladies in Brauutree - - 2 50 
By ladies in Boston - 57 39 
By Bibles from seven ladies, deliv ered Rev, Mr, Black- 
burn ‘by consent - - - - 13 50 
Vrom May 25, 1807, to Aug. 22, - - - ¥483S SL 
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New Publications....Ordination. 11s 


The above books and money have been delivered to the Treasurer, to be 
laid out in books, and disposed of by a committee chosen for that purpose, 
who will render an account of the distribution of them, and their doings 


to the society. 


A donation to the Massachusetts Missionary Society, in books, from S. 
Stickney, per Rev. Elijah Parish, of 25 dollars, was omitte d in the last 


Magazine. 
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Lectures on the Jewish Antiqui- 
ties. By David Tappan, D. D. late 
Hollis Professor of Divinity in the 
University at Cambridge. 1 vol. 8vo. 
W. Hilliard and Lincoln & Edmands. 
1807. 

Sermons on important subjects, 
viz. On Christian Zeal. On Brother- 
ly Reproof. On secret Faults and 
presumptuous Sins. On the Love of 
God. On the Love of our Neigh- 
bour. On Christian Charity. On 
the Vices of the Tongue. The 
Character of the Wise Man. On 
the Pleasures of Religion. The 
want of a practical Regard to Re- 
ligious Truth, the Cause of danger- 
ous speculative Errors. Naaman 
the Leper. “On the Love of the 
World. Onthe Divine Preference 
of Mercy to Sacrifice. On Chris- 
tian Hope. The Christian Pattern. 


Christian Ministry. The Benefits 
of Affliction. On ‘the Duty and Ad- 
vantages of worshipping God. On 
Forgiveness. On the Connexion 
between denying the Son and deny- 
ing the Father. Religion the one 
Thing needful. By David Tappan, 

D. D. late Hollis Professor of Di- 
vinity in the University at Cam- 
bridge. To which is prefixed, Me- 
moirs of the Life and Character of 
Dr. Tappan, and Dr. Holmes’ Dis- 
course at his Funeral. 1 vol. 8vo. 
W. Hilliard and Lincoln & Ed- 
mands. 1807. 

The Mourning Husband. A Dis- 
course at the Funeral of Mrs. 
Thankful Church, late consort of 
the Rev. John H. Church, Pastor of 
the Church in Pelham, N.H. April 
15, 1806. By Leonard Woods, Pas- 
tor of a Church in Newbury. Second 


Religious Joy explained and recom- Edition. Boston. Lincoln & Ed- 
mended. On Prayer. The Spirit; mands. }807. 
Employment and Design of the 

— 


ORDINATION. 


Ordained at Canaan, (New York) 
the 17th March last, Rev. Azariah 
Clark. The introductory prayer 
was made by the Rev. David Perry 
of Richmond. The Rev. Alvan 
Hyde of Lee, preached the sermon. 
The Rev. Thomas Alien of Pitts- 
field, made the censecrating prayer. 


The Rev. Jacob Catlin, of New 
Marlborough, gave the charge. 


The Rey. Jonathan L. Pomeroy of 


Worthington gave the right hand 
of fellowship. The Rev. Jolm Morse 
of Green River made the concluding 
prayer, 
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INSTALLATION, 


Ow Wednesday, Aug. 19, the Rev. 
Jos. Clay, late of Georgia, was instal- 
led to the pastoral office of the First 
Baptist Church and Society in Bos- 
ton. The introductory prayer was 
offered to the throne of grace by the 
Rev. Mr. Nelson; an appropriate 


sermon was preached by the Rey. 
Mr. Clay ; the charge was given by 
the Rev. Mr. Grafton; the fellow. 
ship of the churches was presented 
by the Rev. Dr. Baldwin, and the 
concluding prayer by the Rev. Dr. 
Baldwin. 


——2 + 


DEDICATION. 


Ow Wednesday, August 5, the 
Third Baptist Meeting House in 
Boston, an elegant and commodious 
edifice, was set apart for the wor- 
ship of the Supreme Being. The 
service commenced with singing ; 
first prayer by the Rev. Mr. Wil- 
liams of Beverly; the dedicatory 

rayer was made by the Rev. Mr. 
Grafton, of Newtown; a discourse 


was delivered ¢by the Rev. Dr, 
Baldwin, from John iv. 23. * But 
the hour cometh, and now is, when 
the true worshippers shall worship 
the Father in spirit and in truth.” 
The church was recognized, and the 
fellowship of the churches express- 
ed by the Rev. Mr. Clay. Con, 
cluding prayer by the Rev. Mr, 
Bolles of Salem. 
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Obituary, | 


Character of Mrs. Elizabeth Devens, wife of Richard Devens, Esq. who 
ied at Charlestown, ( Mass.) Aug. 5.1807. Aged 80. 


Mrs. Devens was a# Christian of 
distinguished piety. She exhibited 
evidence in her devotional and ex- 
emplary life, that she knew from her 
own experience the blessedness of 
those, who are chosen of God, and 
whom he causeth to approach him. 
She knew what it was to draw near 
to God, and to hold communion with 
him. She possessed in a happy de- 
gree the knowledge and love implied 
in this duty; and few Christians 
have oftener felt themselves ‘in his 
immediate presence, or performed 
all their duties with more sincere 
views to promote the glory of God. 
Entire conformity to the divine char- 
acter, and submission to his will, 
were her constant aim and studv. 
She was desirous * to have no will 
of her own,” but to have God all 
in all. Her life for along period 


before her decease, was a life of 
self-denial and suffering. The Chris- 
tian virtues, which distinguished 
and adorned her character, were of 
course those, which flourish best in 
retirement and affliction ; patience, 
resignation, meekness and devotion, 
In the exercise of these virtues, 
those who were conversant with 
her, can witness, how often, and 
with what delight, she approached 
her God; with what humble sub- 
mission, and thankfulness for inter- 
mingled mercies, she endured her 
confinement and bodily infirmities ; 
how deep was her sense of unworthi- 
ness ; how tender her affection for, 
and how firm her confidence in her 
Saviour, on whose merits alone she 
depended for pardon and salvation. 
Weaned from this world, her con- 
versation was about heavenly things, 

on 
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on which were placed her supreme 
affections. In her last sickness, 
which brought her enfeebled body 
to the grave, her faith was lively 
and unwavering ; her hope was rais- 
ed, even to assurance ; her comforts 
were strong; no temptations were 
permitted to assail her; no doubts 
or fears perplexed or alarmed her. 
With a smile she ,yielded her soul 
into the arms of her Saviour, and in 
him she fell asleep. In her life, 
under her sufferings, and in her 
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death, weré exhibited the precious 
fruits of the doctrines of grace, 
which she had cordially embraced, 


as the truth of God. In reference’ 


to her, it may be truly said, ** Bless- 
ed are the dead who die in the Lord, 
that they may rest from their la- 
bours, and their works do follow 
them.” ; 

A short time before her death, 
she repeated the following lines, 
which were penned, as she uttered 
them : 


** Cold death my heart invades, and I must die ; 

O Christ, my everlasting life, draw nigh ! 

Why quiver’st thou, my soul, within my breast ? 
Thy angel’s come to take thee to thy rest. ' 
Quit cheerfully this tottering house of clay, 

God will rebuild it at th’ appointed day. 

I know thy sins, but let not them be urg’d ; 

All those have with the blood of Christ been purg’d. 
Is death affrightning ? True; but yet withal, 
Remember Christ, through death, to life doth call : 
He’ll triumph over Satan, sin, and death, 
Therefore with joy resign thy dying breath.” 


In contemplating the death of 
such a Christian, who will not ex- 
claim ; ** Let me die the death of 
the righteous, and let my last end be 
like theirs?” Such Christians, in 
their death, leave solid ground for 
comfort to their surviving relatives. 
They afford important instruction to 


all the living. Their language is, 
If ye would die as we have died, live 
near to God, ‘and know from your 
own experience, as we have known, 
the blessedness of that man, whom 
the Lord chooseth, and causeth to 
approach unto him. [ Pan, 


—: GP GD 2 


POETRY. 


The following Poem, the second part of which was written by Mr. Erskine, is 
here inserted, as a proper subject of meditation to smokers of tobacca. 


SMOKING SPIRITUALIZED, 


IN TWO PARTS. 


PART I. 


THIS Indian weed now wither’d quite, 
Though green at noon, cut down at night, 


Shows thy decay ; 


All flesh is hay. 


Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 
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Poetry. 


The pipe, so lily like and weak, 
Does thus thy mortal state bespeak. 
Thou art ev’n such, 
Gone with a touch. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


And when the smoke ascends on high, 
Then thou behold’st the vanity 
Of worldly stuff, 
Gone with a puff. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


And when the pipe grows foul within, 
Think on thy soul defil’d with sin ; 
For then the fire 
It does require. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


And seest the ashes cast away ; 
Then to thyself thou mayest say, 
That to the dust 
Return thou must. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


PART II. 


Was this small plant for thee cut down! 
So was the Plant of great renown ; 
Which mercy sends 
For nobler ends. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


Doth juice medicinal proceed 
From sucha naughty, foreign weed ? 
Then what’s the pow’r 
Of Fesse’s flow’r ? 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco, 


_ The promise, like the pipe, inlays, 


And by the mouth of faith conveys 
What virtue flows 
From Sharon’s Rose. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


In vain th’ unlighted pipe you blow ; 
Your pains in outward means are so, 
Till heav’aly fire 
Your heart inspire. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco. 


The smoke, like burning incense tow’rs ; 
So should a praving heart of:yours 

With ardent cries 

Surmount the skies. 
Thus think, and smoke tobacco, 
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Poetry. 


THE ORPHANS. 


MY chaise thervillage inn did gain, 
Just as the setting sun’s last ray 

Tipt with refulgent gold the vane 
Of the old church across the way. 


Across the way I silent sped, 
The time till supper to beguile 
In moralizing o’er the dead, 
That moulder’d round the ancient pile. 


There many an humble green grave shew’d 
Where want, and pain, and toil did rest ; 
And many a flattering stone I view’d, 
O’er those who once had wealth possess’d. 


A faded beach its shadow brown 
Threw o’er a grave where sorrow slept ; 
On which, tho’ scarce with grass o’ergrown, 
Two ragged children sat and wept. 
A piece of bread between them lay, 
Which neither seem’d inclin’d to take ; 
And yet they look’d so much 2 prey 
To want, it made my heart to ache. 


My little children, let me know 
Why you in such distress appear ; 
And why you, wasteful, from you throw 
That bread, which many a heart would cheer. 


. The little boy, in accents sweet, 

Replied, whilst tears each other chas’d, 
** Lady, we’ve not enough to eat, 

And if we had, we would not waste. 


** But sister Mary’s naughty grown, 
And will not eat, whate’er I say, 

Though sure I am the bread’s her own, 
And she has tasted none to-day.” 


“‘ Indeed,” (the wan, starv’d Mary said) 
‘Till Henry eats, [ll eat no more ; 
For yesterday I got some bread ; 
He’s had none since the day before.” 


My heart did swell, my bosom heave ; 
I felt as though depriv’d of speech ; 
I silent sat upon the grave, 
And press’d a clay-cold hand of each. 


With looks that told a tale of wo, 

With looks that spoke a grateful heart, 
The shiv’ring boy did nearer draw, 

And thus their tale of wo impart. 


“ Before my father went away, 
Entic’d by bad men o’er thie sea, 

Sister and I did nought but play..... 
We liy’d beside yon great ash-tree. 
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‘* And then poor mother did so cry, 
And look’d so chang’d I cannot tell ; 

She told us that she soon should die, 
And bade us love each other well. 


*¢ She said that when the war is o’er, 
Perhaps we might our father see : 
But if we never saw him more, 
That God our Father then would be. 


*¢ She kiss’d us both, and then she died, 
And we no more a mother have... 

Here many a day we sat and cried 
Together, on poor mother’s grave. 





*‘ But when our father came not here, 
I thought, if we could find the sea, 
We should be sure to meet him there, 
And once again should happy be. 





«© We hand in hand went many a mile, 
And ask’d our way of all we met ; 
And some did sigh, and some did smile, 

And we of some did victuals get. 


«* But when we reach’d the sea, and found 
*T was one at water round us spread, 

We thought that father sure was drown’d, 
And cry’d, and wish’d us both were dead. 


** So we return’d to mother’s grave, 
And only long with her to be ! 

For Goody, when this bread she gave, 
Said, father died beyond the sea. 


«‘ Then, since no parents have we here, 
We'll go and seek for God around ; 
Lady, pray can you tell us where 
That God, our Father, may be found ? 


** He lives in heaven mother said, 

And Goody says that mother’s there ; 
So, if she thinks we want his aid, 

I think perhaps she’ll send him here.” 


I clasp’d the prattlers to my breast, 

And said, Come both and live with me.... 
Pll clothe ye, feed ye, give ye rest, 

And will a second mother be. 


And God will be your Father still ; 
*Twas He in mercy sent me here 
To teach you to obey his will, 
Your steps to guide, your hearts to cheer. { Lon. Courier. 





